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N The PROLOGUE: 
Wi firſt our Poor gove his Mind to e oh Ir. 
0 92 


He freely owns he. had no Muſe, but . 
ee his Native Country men 
By clumſy Prieſts that ſeem'd to bo in , 
Even then when Nature. ftrove to do her beſt. 
Thence his juſt Indignatron higher roſe, 
Venting himſelf in this Satyrick Proſe, 
As might their Follies and their Crimes 1 
Let 44 t band deſogyes noguprel ons 
.. he — f - 
The Innocent are arts ſecure, 
And the —— r ta dure. 1 
He was e to 2 put coin 
 Somgthing rhat might 
Fopling he thought ſo. 
He 7 d to have outliu 
And though in various a! he appears, 
His —. Dreſſes * hide his it; 
His Charms grow 0 light m0 y 
The ſbining Sex, wy ede then ; Ter 
J ee. ; the Sauldiex,, "al 
ceding), aud the Man == 
—— — > yoo Humour: clog the Pit 6 * 
e Bu » Cu ; and t Counzry $ 7M = 25 * 
The E 4 Vice, and thi Spewfh « uh thre) 
Though he, they ſay, has lately 3 8 ps, | | 
And publickly has mude 4 Recantatvon. 
2.;,5 Athels, by turns, have on the Stage 2 11 
"Andi t it there no ſcandal tobe — e ene 
None but the Plotting Prieſt did ſncak ber 
Behind the Scenes, and there 72 hs oy 1 oY 
Till our bold Poet drew him into l p pong cod! 
er 


C 
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And here preſents him naked to your ſig bt. 
But ſome will ſay—— N k 

Zgunds, the dull Rogue bas left us in the lurch, 

Promis a 4 Play, and brought u to 4 > _ 


The PROLOGUE, c. 
To ſees Race munbling e, Friars, E 


And heard ( 7775 Jeſuits _ Lass: 
And *ftead of 
Pro the 2 the laæy Cows 
Theſe Sparks: he tells,. ther if rhey 
For theſe two Hhura, 1 bis. 4 . 
Some more than ſome hinge iu 0 
This ſure will do, expel pany vr Prieſts 7 Pit. 
But if this won't, when he has dane his beſt, 
; wa ſpeak to C ads Tom te do the * 


DRAMATIS. PERSONA. 


M K N. * 

Mr. Turnabout, A new Convert, i in love with l. 

Lord Brittain, 'A Romaaift; and true Engliſh-man. © 

Young Subtletvine, ee ther to raiſe. Werne gives 
the Fathers * 

Sir George Sabine, — 


F an old Corttom Priet. | 
Bigor, A Zealous Frieſt. „ e 
Meri Prieſt. 


9 an Triſh x 
1 Politico, A contriving rig ing Prieſt 
Jenks Sine A Fink ES Carter in Ma lus 
Four Prieſts and © Poles . Te i Tr; Quays: rey 
Four Footmen, T ogy oe He 
' Conftable, Watch; Rabble, the. — 8 81 


E N Xa 


Leucaſia, A Lady Yay Ns bath ee No Prins 
Betty her Maid, ' 

Mrs. Counterfeit a Prœti bs. 5 
Mrs. 2 her rr OY e nr. 
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The F olly of vue cru. 


E D v. 


Actus Primus, 


— Toung Subtleman. 


Turn. Aith Jack 1 have had ill luck 
this Month or two. 
| 2 ; Prechee, What's the 


Tarn. Why I've Tre pared vey very 1 wich 
my Religion, and can get nothing 

Subr. Then there is 2 0 
thing. The Rogues yod deal with are cun- 
ning, and know how to fit you to an hair: 
but I have had worſe fortune, 1 have parted 
with my Mony, and got nothing for it : Now 
there is Subſtance for nothing, which accor- 
ding to my Philoſophy is, very unnatural.” = 

«rn, Well, I muft find ſome other wa 
of * this | changing a Man's Religio 
is a meer grown too common. 

Subt. You ance fond a better, if you 
take the right Way. 

Turn. The US Way, Jack why no Man 
could take a better: Firlt, I applied my ſelf 
to a Prieſt, whoſe: Interett 1 ght to be 

eateſt at Court, and told him that I was a 

tleman of a Eſtate, and once a 7ea- 
lous Proteſtant 3 that I had always led a ſtrict 
and vertuous Life, but that now I could find 
no Satisfaction that way, and now I deliicd 
to be admitted a Member ot their Church. 


abr. 80, very god. 


Scena Prima. 


Turn. Then 1 frequented all public 
Maſſes ; the private ones were never any part 
of my Religion: I confeſſed to him none but 
ſuch Vices, as with other Men would pals for 
Vertues, and indeed ter Vertues than ever 


I was galley of I made him believe that I 


performed all Penances double, that I had diſ- 
carded all my Friends and Kinſmen upon the 
— e 
them a very dear Relation; that I de- 
ſired to ſerve my Country in ſome publick 
Employment Military or Civil, not ſor Gain, 
but Advancement of the Catholick Cauſe, 1 
ſomuch that 
Subt. Inſomuch that he thought thee to 


be a very zealous and conſcientious Catholick, 


Turn. Yes faith, Jack, as good as any in 
England. 

Salt. Why that ſame is the very reaſon 
that he never ſought to prefer thee : The Fa- 
thers know that thoſe that are Catholicks by 
Perſwaſion will do them Serv.ce without the 
viſible proſpect of a Reward, and therefore 
they are never eager in preferring them to 
places of truc Profit but they know 
th.I,fe that are led to them by Intereſt, they 
mutt con inually feed with the fame Bait that 
brought bem on, leſt they fly off and ſcare 
others iron it. 


Tiwmkeft thou lo, Boy ! 


Tn. 


Subt. 


Subt. Think fo, Why? it is moſt certain» 
ly true——Canſt thou imagine the Fathers 
are ſuch ill Husbands as to procure a Reward 
for thoſe that are ſuch Fools as to ſerve their 
ends without it. If thou think'ſt to get any 
thing conſidęrable by their Interct ſſion, you 
mult let chem 
no puny whfhing Catholick; trouble 
Scruples of Conſcience, but Rogue enough 


to ſerve them in all things. 12 


Tarn. Well, ſo much may eaſily be done. 

Subt. I know it may, y theſe means 
thou wilt have a double Tie up@n them; / Firlt, 
they will fear to loſe the&.uMeſs they ſup- 
ply ſufficient Nutriment to all thy large 
Stock ot Vices: And ſome them I know 
are not {con fatisfhed,. And in the ſecond 
place, they will underſtand that thou art a 
tit Inſtrument to act a part in any pious Villa- 
ny 3 and if that will not make thee, nothing 
can. Then in the next place | 

Turn, Aye, Prethee, What's in the next 
place? 

Subt. You miſt write a Book in their 
Defence. 


Turn. What an unconſcionable Dog art 


thou, thou knoweſt I can hardly bare the 


damn'd Fatigue to read one, and 

Subr, Phoo, Pox, you will write the bet- 
ter for that There are ſeveral old Pieces 
wrote by Campian and others, thou mayſt 
get a Scrivener to tranſcribe a dozen or two 
of Pages in the middle of the Book, invent 
a Title, and publiſh it in thine own Name, 
and thou ſhalt be as great a Chanipion as 
St. George on Horſeback, and they —— 

Turn, What, more Advice till? 

Subt. Aye, Faith, and good Advice too. 
Thou muſt be ſure to deal with the Fathers 
as ſome Gallants do with vicious Women 
that ſtand upon their Reputation; thou mult 
pry into all their Secrets, and then they will 
f.ithfully ſerve thee, as the Indians do the 
Devil, not out of Love but Fear. Whenever 
they caſt out a Devil by Compact with the 
pretended poſſeſſed Perſon, Do thou be one 
of the Witneſſes, and take care to have an hand 
in the buſineſs, Whenever they make an 
Image ſpeak, or a Relick cure one that never 


was ſick 3 do thou be one that ſtands behind 


plainly undlerſtaud that * are 
with 


do not much value their Reputat 


but then he ſlicks at no 


— —— 
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the Curtain, or that applies the Re 

abedben 3 de mu the — 
ever they deviſe a new way to deſtroy Here- 
ticks by the gentle methods of Fire and 
Sword; do thou be one of their Conſederates 
and promiſe 10. be à principal Actor in the 
Tragedy. If cver any of the Fathers do 


© tempt or are tempted by a Woman, do 


Turn. Phew, fay no more of that 

I know enough of their Secrets that way. 
_ Subt, "Tis well, Jack, if thou dolt, for 
they are the 1 Secrets of any. 
r When t erſtand Yhat thou art 
de enough to” change tides, and diſcover 
all whenever it_is for thy advantage, they 
muſt get thy Mouth opp by Mony or Pre- 
ferment for this. In remote Countries they 
ion; yet 
here where they are bound to their good 
Behaviour (which ſome of them like worſe 
than to be bound to a Whipping-Polt ) they 
muſt dread them that know cheir Secrets 


leſt the Diſcovery ſhould hinder their grand 


„ 11 3 ; 

* are is ON 5 
een en 1 hw 
over-run With Briars ayd Thi 
turally \inclin'd (0. Honeſty, and juit in all 
things wherein his Religion is not concem d, 
t then. othing. He ſtudies no- 
thing but the Advancement of the Catho- 
lick Cauſe. As for himſelf, tho he has a 
ſufficient Intexeſt at Court, yet I believe him 
to be poor and needy : His Zeal is ſo hot, that 
it ſeemes to have burn d up his Eyes, and dry d 
up his Brain to the quantity of a Nutmeg, ſo 
that I think che Man might have been learned, 
honeſt, and wiſe, if his Religion had not made 
him a Dunce, a Knave, and a Fool. 

Subt. But, my Chapman, Father Caution 
is of a quite contrary Temper, he is.zelolv'd 
to be rich himſelf, tho the Cauſe ſtarve to 
death: He is very miſtruſtſul of a Change, 
and 


N 


5 WW WW yo—_— * 


„„ o cw % 5 FF. 


KSS SS ORR SITS RT BOTTL GER © 


' incomparab 


will not be ſo much 4 Fool as to — 


and 
the _ — of this Nation, tho 
Big him to it 3 nor 


teeny beyond ere nts Narcomples 
ly happy. 
"I A very fine Character 
Subt, Beſides,” Tie tell thee another Se- 
cret. Dede Fine * 
e it 
bm In Mans Cie, f known 3's 
man. * rr * N 
Turn. Sinde dh Andes Um ſo alk 
what a Devil made ou deal with him! \ 
Sur. I know tl (ke miſtruſts chat his 


leg in e B 


dn de id Wand hs 8 Who is à Father nt e 
gent enough in every thing but his 


urn, This amn Hypoaiſy s'the great- 
eſt of all Staveries rerier f would never endure it 
but forth ak of the peu Bare, thy 


le Kinſwomati. - 

Sabt. Lencaſta is indeed , Lay b un. 
doubted Wit and Vertu: One that ties not 
up her ſelf to the uſual Formalities of her 
Sex, but takes a freedom to her ſelf in all 
vertuous Pleaſures. But what a Devil makes 
thee reſort to the Fathers to gain her, when 
thou knoweſt how mortally ſhe does hate 
em, and imploys the beſt of her Wit agafiift 
them. 


Turn. Why, Faith, Te tell thee the on- 
ly reaſon? I found in my Addreffes that ſhe 
had no Averſion to my Perſon, but that ſhe 
though ' my Fortunes below her, as indeed 
they” art, and therefure to raiſe them, I have 


| 04 


taken this courſe, in vhich I am-refolv'd to 
continue till I ſee the Wee. 


Enter Biget and Caution talking, 


But here they both corhe; it is/their uſual 
hour, I don't care to ſee them, now they will 


ex ſhould be in another place. 
* — ambo. 


Bigot and Cautious advance upon the Stage, 


Big. Nay, but, Brother — that 
Excuſe muſt not ſerve — 
fain know: what makes Heretick — 
men in black Gowns ſo croud about your 
Dont you know how that Tribe 
make” it their buſine to maul us in their 
Pulpits, -t6ſquee?ze us as it were to death in 
Prin .Prefſes; to difappoint us in Elections, 
and a thouſand Tricks of the like nature 
And jet I perceive ſix or ſeven of them do 
wait on you every Morni I vow | muſt 
——_ to our Superior 43 cf 
2a | 
Good Brother Bot, be not ſo furi- 
x NI come” for Preferment. 
* ; 


eng 
Ticks. , Brother: Hm — our Cauſe. 
CA. 7 ⁰ vow, Brbther, you injure your 
Brain by this intemperate and unneceſſary 
Zeal,” Cannot I get the Rogues turn d out 
again for Simony when the time ſerves, and 
my ſelf be a Witneſs them? Beſides, 
do you rightly conſider the Worth and Dig- 
nity of their Mony ———1 fay again, Do 
= rightly conſider the Worth and Dignity of 
ony 
-Dig. I muſt confeſs, Mony is very proper 
to carry on the Cauſe, and 1 am forced to ex- 
pend a great deal on thoſe that w.ll not under- 
take without it; for the ttuth is, I find very 
few, excepting the zcalous Mr. Turnabont, of 
our new Converts that are willing to act with- 
out Mony 3 upon whom I have expended great 
Sums, and I hope you put your Mony to that 
ſame pious uſe, 
B 2 Can. 
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Cu. Can yon doubt that? 
But in truth he may doubt it long enough 
before I ſpend my Mony upon ſuch improba- 
ble Projects. | [ Aſide, 

Big. I can't doubt it in a true Catholick 
Prieſt, Why: we have more hopes now of 
ſubduing the Hereticks than ever 

Can. What, becauſe of our good For- 
tune in the late Trial? 

Big. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, that's a meer Flea- 
bite, a Trick of Law. Would to God there 
were no ſuch thing as Law in the Nation. I 
was always an Enemy to all Proceedings by 
Law, they are always deſtructive to us; but 
we will have Commiſſions without Law, and 
againſt Law, and above Law, that ſhall maul 
the Rogues in ſpite of all their Law- tricks: 
But we have now ſuch a nuniber of new Con- 
verts in all Parts, and ſuch brave Men 

Can. I know not, Brother, how many, 
or how brave they be, but I'm ſure my Trade 


is ſenlibly decay?d of late, I have not now one 


half of the Cuſtom I lately had, and thoſe 
that do come, give not half the Money they 
lately did: For my part I cannot ſtay here to 
ſtarve among Hereticks, | 

Big. Phy, Brother Cautiow, phy, do not 
turn thy back upon thoſe Glories that are juſt 
now breaking trom behind a Cloud, to dazle 
the Eyes and amaze the Und ing of the 
Britith World, Afdack: Donnel the fam'd Iriſh 
Prieſt, is now arriv*d at Court with joyful 
Tydings, with the converſion of a . number- 
lels number of our beloved Country-men, 


who ſpontaneouſly relinquiſhing their long 


imbib'd Errors, have thrown themſelves into 
the chaſt embraces of our Mother- Church. 

Can, This Fellow would needs gull me 
with his fair words, but till I ſuſpect the 
ſtrength of our Cauſe. [ Afede. 

Do you know that Mack: Donnal ? Pray, 
what ſort of Man is he ? 

Big. He is an Iriſh Prieft of much Zeal, 
tho* not much Leaning, yet he is much im- 
ptov'd ſince he went to St. Omer. He can 
now read a great part of the Maſs, by help 
of a Feſcue, and a little conning before- 
hand. He has been at all the great Towns in 
England, and is now returned with a Liſt of 


the new Converts, He is at my Lodging 
Can. — is believing, I never — 
the teſtimony of my Senſes but in one thing: 
Pray, Brother, jet your Servant ſtep & fetch him. 
Big. te Servant... 
Go and tell Father Mack. Donnel, that we 
deſire his Company, and a view of the Liſt, 
Serv. I (ball, [ Exit Servant. 
Big. to Can, 
But now I think on't, Brother, one of my 
Sons that was dilinherited by his Father for 
turning Romaniſt, has borrowed all my Mo. 
ney ; pray accommodate me with a little 
Gold, or the Cauſe may ſuffer if I want it. 
Can. Now the Fool has been gall'd of 
his own Money, he would fain borrow miug 
But I ſhall fail him, [ Aſide. 
Sure, Brother, you intend to affront me. 
Big. Why ſo? | 
Can. Why, do you think that I keep Mo- 
ney by me now the Cauſe is in this Diſtreſs? 
Phy, phy, 1 ſend all away beyond-Sea, Ide 
in earneſt, IA am as poor as a 
Church Mouſe. 
Big. Doſt thou fo Man? C Embracing 
O how could I hug dx ori hin very ca. 
thou beſt of Men! thou art { Y | 
the very Joy of my Few, ad 1 ve thee 
better than if thou given me a Million 
Re-enter Servant with Mack-Donnel, 
flouriſhing his Paper. | 
Mack, Here iſh the 1 by Shaint Pau- 
trick, here it iſh Iſh had one thoſhand 
Miles for thiſh Pauper, ſo fauſht by 
Shaint Paxtrick, that Iſh haud come ſhooner if 
Iſh had not made ſtay by the way 
Big. Pray, Brother Mack; Donnel, give my 
Friend an Account of our prodigious Suc- 
cels in the Country. 
Mack, reads, 
Well then——Fiſht of aul in the Shitty of 


- 


London. | 
Big. Sir, I fay in Country. ä 
Mack Why, Ih not — 2 Country in 
London? Yelh by Shaint Pautrict, aund aul 
Ireland, aund aul Scotland, Ih do hope to ſhee 
aul Faunſh, aund aul Italy, aund aul Spaine 
there too — and then by Shaint PSs 
n 


r ( Mc. F 1 ad 


London will be the fineſht Country in the 
whole World. , 

Can. But to paſs by theſe Digreſſions, 
pray give us an account of the Progreſs you 
have made in new Converts without Addition. 

ng on Mack. Firſht then, in the 
his Paper. I Shitty of Norwitch, there be four 
ferry proper Shentlemen dad do live in the 
great Houſe upon the Hill 

Can. Their Names. | 

Tom Cutter, Richard K il. all, Ro- 
bert Divewell, William Hector. 

Can. O I have read of them in ſome 
printed Papers, they are four notorious Raſcals, 
that have kent conſtant Poſſeſſion of the Jayl 
there ſeven Years, as if it had been their own 
1 — Inheritance: They were all hang d 
laſt Afſizes for Murther and other Fe lonies. 

Mack, Veſh, by St. Pautrick, the Here- 
tick Dogs did make hang upon their ſhweet 
Bodyſh, Iſh had no time a Reprive for them; 
but by my Shoule Man, they did dic as good 
Catholicks as thou and Iſh art. | 

— I do the 
But, Pra 4 w * 
make in the Univerſities? Thoſe are the Foun- 
tains that ought fuſt to be (weetned, 


do dif 
Big. His Name?: 


V illiam Cuttr He doſh fherve 
his Maieſti : 
Can. O, I know him, he is the Common 


I remember I uſcd to tremble at 
the light of him when 1 was laſt in Jail upon 


On. 

be Brother, I vow you make my Zeal 
riſe you,” to treat a new Convert ſo 
rudely, as to call him plain common Hang- 
man This ſhews——— 

Can. It ſhews that you have neither Know- 
ledg or Diſcretion to reprehend me: What 
more honourable Name could I give him than 
that of an Haugman ? and by how much the 
more common, ſo much the better. We 
may talk of Books and Conferences, and 1 
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know not what, but when all's done, there 
are thouſands in this Nation that can be con- 
verted by nothing but. Gibbets and Halters. 
They are at leaſt our Journy-men, we cut out 
the Work which they finiſh, | 

Big. Brother, I beg your Pardon, all this 
is true, but you know immoderate Zeal may 
ſometimes thruſt a Man upon Indecencies. 

Can. Will you ſay there is the Hangman 
in the firſt place ? and pray who is there in 
the ſecond ? 
Looking on T Mack, Why, in the ſecond, 
bis Paper. I in the ſecond, by St. Pautrick, 
my dear Joy, in the ſecond plauſh there iſh 
no body at aul, "I 

Big. Well, one ſuch is as good as many— 
But how many in the other places ? 

Mack, Then in a little Town hard by 
there be one thouſhand. 

Can, What Catholicks or Whores ? 

Mack. Both together, my dear Joy, the 
Catholicks be the Whores, and the Whores be 
Catholicks, aund both together do make one 
thouſhand——or one dozen, by St. Paxtrick, I 
know not well whether (pores on the Paper) 

Big. Well, is that all? 

No Iſh have ene more A Gen- 


leman that do wear the long Robe at Reading, 


his Name is Henry nay wy on. 

Can. I know him, he is a Fool, a Natu- 
ral, kept by the-Pariſh. 

Mack, *Tis true I my ſelf did convert 
him by giving two Nickers and a Marble. 

Big. Pray, Brother, {peak not ſo contemp- 
tibly of Fools: I will aſſure you the Catho- 
lick Cauſe. is very much beholden to Fools. 
It was invented by Fools, maintain'd by 
Fools, and carried on in great part by Fools, 
unto this very day. Was not St. Francis a 
Fool? St. Ignatius a Fool? and a thouſand 
other Fools I could mention: Therefore, 

ray, Brother, ſpeak not ſo contemptibly of 

00 | 

Cas. Why ? I faid fo for that very reaſon. 


Mack, Well, by St. 1 vil go 
and carry my Pauper to the great Man in plaiſh 
at Court, and beg Plaiſh brit St. Paurricł 

you. Farewell. 
Going out, but returns haſtily. 8 
4 
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O, but ſtay, I had forgot to make Petiſton for 
one thing, that Father would make pray 
to the King's Majelties Grauſh for ſhome 
Plauſhes for the four Catholick Shentlemen 
that did live in the great Houſh at Norwiſh. 

Ca. Why, did not you fay they were 
hang'd ? 

Mack, O, by my Shoul, and St. Pautrick. 
I had quite forgot dad, it iſh true, they be 
made haung already, and can have no Plauih 
at Court, Adieu, Exit, 

Cas, Harkye, Brother, does not our Friend 
Mackdonnel talk a little like a Foal ? 

Big. O fy, no, tis meer Zeal and Tranſ- 
port you know not the true force of Teal, 
it will make a Fool, a Knave, ox any thing. 

Cau. That may be But if it make me 
ſuch a Fool as to part with my Mony, Ile 
be hang d for it. [Aſide 

Big. Well, I am haſtning te the great 


Spanith Prieſt, Father Politico, about tome 


publick Buſineſs. He is the rareit Contriver in 
the World, he has ten thouſand Plots in his 
Head, the leaſt of which are ſufficient to over- 
turn a better fettled Government than this. 
He has refin d the Politicks of all the Courts 


in Chriſtendom for the uſe of the Engliſ Na- rage 


tion: And tho he be a Foreignet by Birth, he 
is ſo converſant in the Manners of the Engliſh, 
you would ſwear he had been born here. 

Cau, I grant Father Politics ig a Man of 
a curious Frame and fine Contrivance; that 
he has ſeen moſt Foreign Courts, and holds 
Correſpondence with *em ; but to ſpeak-plain, 
there are ſome things 1 do not like in him. 
He ſeems to be too great an Admirer of him- 
ſelf, which makes his Converfation nauſeous 
to others by the continual Commendation of 
himſelf, and is prejudicial to his Plots, by 
robbing him of the Advice and the Correcti- 
ons of his Friends, Betides, he is too bold in 
making uſe of Foreign Policies in their Courts, 
which for the moſt part, like Trees traniplan- 
ted from far diſtant Soiles, tho the Fruits there 
were pleaſant, yet here they ate harſh” and 
crabbed. 

Big. I muſt confefs his noble Friend, my 
Lord Britain, often tells him fo, bur I cannot 
perceive tis true I know indeed ſome do 


cenſure him as too amorous for the Gravity 
of a Church- man; and I cannot deny but he 
is too laſcivious, and that if he had not ſuch 
a diſcreet à Procureis as Mes. Counterfeit, he 
might incur Scandal by his daily Converlatic 
on with Women. But ſtill I mult adore hin 
as a gicat Prop of the Catholick Caule, and 
mult make all the haſte I canto ſee him imme- 
diately. Exit Biget. 

Can, And I muſt find out young Subtle. 
man tor ſome Private Buſineſs of my own, 
which is more to the purpole than the Publick, 

Excum diffexent ways. 


SCENE II. 


Turnabout purſued by Mrs. Counterfeit, and 
two or three Whores. 
Firſt Whore, — Turnabout, don't 
you think we will be bilk q ſo 5 it is Mony we 
want, and Mony we will have, or we'll de- 
tet your Debaucheries. - 1 
Mrs. Coun. Come, Mr. Tarnabout, Pad ac- 
quainted with the very beſt of the Fathers, 
they come very often to my Houſe, no Diſpa- 
ment to em, and I ſhall ſoon make them 
acquainted what an Hypocrite you are. D 
Tarn. Peace, you bauling Ende — — 
Bitch you, Peace, 1  ſroggie with him. 
Count. 'Nay, marry come up, Peace me no 
Peace: if I had been an H you could not 
have uſed me worſe tham yu do. I have Want 
of. mony, and i you don't give it mo, I (hall 
publiſh to the World all your Pranks ; J faith 
I ſhall ſpoil your new Saintſhip. | 
Turn. Do, you dammd Whores, do your 
worſt, the Fathers will not believe any Ill * - 
Firſt Whore, No Ill of thee ! Firſt we will 
tel] em of thy Baſtard Child at Hegaden. 
Turn. Ay, do, 'tis a brave witty Boy, they“! 
make him Captain of the Savoy School. | 
Second Where, Then we will tell em the 
Story of the naked Woman in the Strand. 
Turn. It was a delicate light, the Fathers 
will wiſh they had been there them(elves/ 
Third Whore, Then of the Purſe you 
nym'd at Hackney. 
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Turn. ki M e 
ſolution, the Fathers will thank me for it. 

Firſt Whore. Then we will tell em of 
thres Whores you pick'd up other Night 
at the Chappel, and lay with them all Night 
at the Feathers. . 

Turn. Ay, do, you damin'd Whores, you 
had beſt tell that I lay with you there too, 
you had ſo, you Jades. 

Second Whore, Marry come up indeed, lie 
with us thete, *cis the very belt thing that 
every thou didſt in thy Life, the only lign 
that I. know of thy Converſion from the 
Pocky Twelve-penny Jades of the Town. . 

Tarn. Theſe Whores may — my Deſi 
but 1 rquiſt bare up briskly to them. 22 
No Mony, you Jades you, I fay again no Mony. 

Count, Why, then in plain terms Mr. 
Trnabout, my Maidens will inſtantly repair 
to Father Biget, and inform him, that you 
bragg'd laſt Night in your Cups, that you 
were no Catholick, but only made the Fa- 
chers believe ſo out of Intereſt, that you fool'd 
them all with an Opinion of your SanRtity 3 
and that when your Turn was ſerv'd for a 
Treat of a dozen Bottles of Wine, you would 
tutn Heretick again. 

Turn. This damn'd Jade has hit the Nail 
on the head, now I dread her. Aſide. 
Why, as for that — Hum—-Why——Hum— 

e Turn, is humming, Bigot walks croſs 
the Stage, and ſpying Turn. makes up to 
bim. All the es clay on their Maui. 

Bio. O! here I have found the zealous 
Mr. Turnabout preaching Confeſſion to a 
Company of Heretical Ladies O that good 
Man! I could cry for Joy but I muſt 
ſpeak. to him. 

Goes to Turn. and claps him on the Shoul- 
der, who, ſecing him, fl arts, and ſpeaks 
haſtily to the EF 

Tarn. Go, you damn'd Jades, there's 
Mony tor you, be gone in ſilence. 

Mrs. Connt.. Well, ſo mich ſhall ſerve for 
this time. Excunt. 

Manent Turnabout, & Biget. 

Big. Pray, Son, What waſt thou doing 
with thoſe Ladies? What, prea-hing Conver- 
ſion to them? 


* 


Turn. That is a Task fit for none but 
your Reverenct, whole Eloquence might move 
the very Stones as well as Men ——1 was only 
a diſtributing a little Charity to ſome Catho- 
lick Gentlewomen of known Zeal and Ver- 


whining Hypocriſy. [ Aſide. 
Big. 1 though indeed I knew the glimpſe 
of one of their Faces well, thou art al- 
ways doing good, and l have good News to 
tell thee 

Turn. What? Does the Holy Cauſe go on 
proſperouſly ? Are the Hereticks confounded ? 

Big. If not yet, they will be ſhortly —— 


But as I was ſaying, an is arrived at 
Court, that a Place of great Truſt and Value 
is fallen vacant in the and a certain 

t Stateſman, having often heard me ſpeak- 


ing of your great Zeal and Integrity, was 
pleaſed to propound you as a Perſon moſt 
fitted for, and deſerving of it. 

Turn. This is moſt raviſhing News indeed. 
How much i», array — 2 

Big. But I ſeeing the impending Danger, 
immediately ſtep'd in: My Lord, faid l. 
(with ſubmiſſion to your Lordſhip's better 


ing) that you do not rightly ap- 
prehend 1 of Man E nu 
is: Alas! faid I, he is none of thoſe ſelfiſh 


Worldlings that expect Places and Prefer- 


ments for Reward, and under pretence of 


furthering the Catholick Intereſt, ſcek the 
Promotion of their own Ends—No, No; 
your Lordſhip may find enough of ſuch baſe 
Creatures to allure with Places. But, faid I, 
as for Mr. Turnabout, his Thoughts are fix d 
upon things of a ſublimer Nature: It would 
be the utmoſt degree of Savage Barbarity, to 
rob him of thoſe precious Minutes which he 
— 1 in far more noble Exgcifes, Alas 
ſaid I, my Lord, Mr. Turnabout aims at no 
Honour, but that of being a Saint in the Ro- 
man Kalendar. He knows no Arithmetick, 
but that of telling his Beads: He ſtudics nv 
Complements, but thoſe that are given to de- 
arted Saints in the Miſſal: He cares for no 
mployment, but that of advancing the Ca- 
tholick Cauſe gratis—— Now, my Lord, faid 
I, What an = thing would it be to 
| thruſt 


8 The Folh. of Prieſt-Craft. 


thruſt a Man of his Seraphick Temper, into 
ſo great a ſecular Encumbrance, where he ruſt 
be loaded with fulſome Titles of Honour, 
where, inſtead of telling over his Beads, he 
muſt be counting great Sums of Mony, and 
receive Vitits from every Earl and Baron. And 


which is yet worſt of all, where the Glory of 


his generolity of ſerving the Cauſe gratis, w ill 
be eclipsꝰd, by receiving a viſible Reward. This 
is ſuch a Cruelty, as ought not to be uſed to- 
wards fo good and religious a Man 

Tun. A Pox take this long-winded Para- 
phraſtical Blockhead, he has made Speech e- 
nough to ruin all my hopes. But I mult for- 
bear my railing. [ Aſide. 

And* what then, Sir ? 

Big. Then, ſaid I, my Lord, there is one 
Mr. Subtleman that is wavcring between two 
Opinions; we had beſt procure it him, it may 
perhaps fix him on the right Side — And ac- 


cordingly it was done this Morni 
Tears, What curled Luck's this, 1 have 


over- acted the part of an * and am 
now ſenſible of my Error. But I muſt perſiſt 
[Afide. 


till I can gain my End, 
I muſt confeſs my Devotion is chiefly my — 
yet I could wiſh I had an o ity to ſerve 
the Publick in an higher Station. 

Big. Yes, I know that, therefore, ſaid I, 
my Lord, there are ſome Gentlemen that 
have undertaken to ſerve the Publick Gratis, in 
an Honourable Employ, though with great 
Expence and Charges: Mr. Turnabout, (aid I, 
is the fitteſt Man in the World to make one 
of thoſe. It is but expending a brace of 
thouſand Pounds and you will gain immortal 
Honour. 

Turn, A Pox take this damn'd Rogue, 
this is worſe and worſe, I know not what to 
ſay or do. Aſide. 

Big. Well, what do you ſay to this? 

Turn. Lord, Sir, I am ſtruck with admi- 
ration of your Goodneſs, and could not rea- 
dily find an Anſwer. 

Big. Well then,meet me at Father Politico's 
Lodgings at Two this Afternoon, and there 
you ſhall know farther, and hear there the 
ſineſt Plots and Contrivance, and know our 
Secrets : In the mean time adieu. [ Exit, 


Turn, I muſt tack about, and let the Fa- 
thers underſtand, that I am not that puny 
whining Fellow that they imagine; but how 
to do ic on a ſudden I can't tell, unleſs For- 
tune does ſavour but I muſt try. [| Ex#. 


Lady Leusaſia and: Beity. 


Lew. And art thou ſure that Turnabout has 
been ſuch a Baby to be ſpirited away by theſe 
Prieſts, that rake up down after Fools 
and Knaves, as if tliey were the only precious 
Commodity of the Nation. 

Betty. I ſhould think, Madam, if they 
thought ſo, they would do well to tranſport 
ſore of them to foreign Countries; but in- 
ſtead of that, they daily import great num- 
bers of em But I can aſſure your Lady- 
ſhip, Mr. Turnabout has the repute of a very 
zealous Catholick. The Fathers all adore 
him, and he can't mils ſhortly of being a ve- 
of uy Man. | 

ew, Then I pity the poor Wretch more 
than ever a Man that ſells his Soul to the Devil 
in a fair and legal way, where Writings are 
drawn and ſeal d, ſome valuable Conſideration 
given, and the Forfeiture of the Bond taken, 
when the Time is fully expir'd, does not act 
much more irrational than he, that for hopes 
of Preferment binds himſelf ever to act an in- 
definite number of pious Villainies, according, 
to the Directions of the Fathers, eſpecially at 
a time when they have ſo much Work to do. 

Betty. But, pray Madam, how comes 

our Ladyſhip to be ſo much concerned for 

im now ?. When he made his Addreſſes to 
you, you received him with all the Diſdain 
imaginable. 

Lew. I begin to love him, becauſe I hate 
them, and am loth that they ſhould be the 
better for my Leavings. Tho there is little 
fear that any - Society ſhould be the better for 
him. 

Betty. 


You blame him for his Converſion, 


and the World blames you, for they ſay his on- 
ly Motive was to gain ſome pPreferment, to 

render himſelf worthy of your Love. 
Lex. Therefore I am bound in Honour to 
make him weary of his Profeſſion till he re- 
PA nounce 
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4 it, and be placed where he was at 


Betty. But if you concern four ſelf ſo 
far, the World will conclude for certain, that 
you are in love with him. 
Len. The World's an Afs, or it would 
never be and tamely rod by 4 Prieſt. 
I Gre not what the World or does; 1 
| tly to Father Politico's ings, and 
—— ive ſuch a Character of Mr. Turnabout, 
as ſhall make them drive him from their So- 
ciety : And then the Wretch will be ſo 
humble, and look fo — 

Betty. Pray, Madam, conſider what you do. 

Leu. Pray, Huſſy, conſider what you ſay, 
and never give your Advice but when thete is 
more need. Get my Lodgings here ready in 
the Savoy, and then ſhall you ſee how I will 
plague theſe Bald-pated Vermine 3 Ple make 


tm. of — — 
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them ſor ever tremble at the very Name of 
Leucaſia. | 
Betty. Tle do it, but I cam perceive no 


Leu. It is End enough to free a Man that 
has to love me, from Slavery and 
CR, . ſure Tarnabout has that 
antipathy to all Religion, that the very Sha- 
dow of it (as tis ſaid of a certain Tree) is 
enough to kill the Viper. Whether I love or 
no, I pity him ſo far, as I do him that Ser- 


vice: For 
of al the 7 by God and Nature curi d, 
urely the famnin te i a 
To 2 compar d, Le Lies af 1 
He always Atti---They only when * pleaſe 
cunt, 
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Mrs. C ounterfeit, and Mrs. Speedwel. 


5 ed, AY but Mrs. Counterfeit 
N tell me — not the Fathers 


ſuſpect that ſuch an old Sinner as 


am but a New Hypocrite. 
h Count. Hold thy Child, never fear 


that, If Bigor's Zeal is too blind to ſee a Fault 
in a New Convert of his own making, do but 

ive him the fole Honour of your Conver- 
ion, and you may reap the ſole Profit to your 
ſelf: 

Speed. Yes, yes, I will ſeem extreamly 
averle to Popery, and then he will think the 
Honour of my Converſion will be the greater. 

Count, Thou art an apt Wench, nothing 
will inflame him more : But be ſure not to 
yield too ſoon. 

Speed, Why, Mrs. Counterfeit, what im- 

is this; when did you ever know 
—_— gy dwel, be not Cho- 

Count, Na not 
lerick, I think” you did eld too ſoon when 
Mr. Subtleman took you napping with two 


Footmen, and withdrew his Maintenance up- 
on it. 

Speed. I grant you indeed that a Woman 
may yield too ſoon in ſolicitatious Amours, or 
the like 3 but when did you know any of them 
yield in Diſputations, or Religious Diſcourſes ? 
—— Pray ſhew me one for that. 

Count. I muſt confeſs I cannot; but, 
Child, be not ſo haſty, If I can but bring 
thee into favour with Biget and Politico, they 
will make Mr. Subtleman reſtore, if not in- 
creaſe thy Penſion. 

Speed. And ] proteſt if it is done by your 
Means, I will ſerve you half a Year gratis. 

Count. Then pull down thy flood, and 
look as much dej as if thou wert inclin'd 
to a melancholy Madneſs; they love to deal 
with mad People. 

Speed. I warratit you. [Walks in 4 melan- 


choly poſture. - 
C Enter 


10 


Enter Bigot. 

Count. Here he comes, be very ſad and de- 
mure — Mr. Bigot, you'r welcome. 

Big. Mis. Counterfeit, your Servant. Pray 
what is the Bulineſs ? 

Count. Reverend Sir, this is the Gentlewo- 
man ſo much diſturbed in Mind; I hope you 
will adminiſter ſome Comfort to her. 

Big. Let me alone for that—Madam, [ To 
Seedorf pray let me know the Reaſon of 
your ditturbed Aﬀections ? and what is it 
makes you look ſo fad, like the Image of 


Death? 


Speed. Bleſs me! do I look like an Image? 
all Images are Popiſh ſure : I don't look as if 1 
were popilhly affected 

Big. I am ſorrry to hear you are ſo averſe to 
your greateſt good, it makes my Eyes Lweeps] 
over flow with Water in compaſſion of you. 

Speed. O'reflow with Water—Sure, Sir, 
you don't mean Holy-Water, if you do, I 
ſhall immediately fall into a ſwoon I have a 
greater averſion to it than the Devil himſelf 
has fogh ——— Spits. 

Big. And why ſo ? What provocation have 
you received that ſhould make you thus bitter 
againſt your Mother-Church ?. 

Speed. Heavens bleſs me] what mean you 
to talk to me of a Mother-Church ? I know 
no Mother-Church, my Father was an Ana- 
baptiſt, and my Mother never went to Church 
in her life... Then how ſhould_I have a Mo- 
ther-Church ? 

Big. Your Diſcourſe, Lady, is illogically 
incoherent. If I am thus interrupted, how 
is it poſſible to make any farther Proceſſion ? 

Speed. Pray, Sir, forbear to make any fur- 
ther Popiſh Proceſſion, they are wicked abo- 
minable pieces of Superſtition : I hate a Pro- 
ceſſion 

Big. 1 wiſh 1 knew, Lady, how to make 
my Application to you, to throw of this bur- 
then of diſtraction from your Mind 

Speed. Alas, Sir, I feel no burthen : Tam 
all Light, there's Light within me, and Light 
without me; I frel no burthen but in the 
Fleſh — 

Big. God forbid, [To Mrs. Count. ] ſure 
the Lady is not with Child, 
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given as to marry— But, 
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Count. No fear of that, ſhe is the chaſte 
Virgin in the World; it is only her Phanatical 
way of talking. Pray, Lady, if you have any 
Doubts,” expound them; if you have met 
with 8 5 i | "i 

Speed. O miſerable ! what more Popery,? 
Why ſhould you think that I have met with 
Croſſes ? I abhor them, they are Popiſh, and 
I made my Coachman drive a Mile about, ra- 
ther than go by Charing-Croſi, only for its 
Popiſh Name. | 

Big. Bleſs me! what blind rage is this? the 
very Beaſts are leſs favage, whom Nature has 
arm'd with Claws and Horns. BY 

Speed. Aye, I grant you indeed, that the 


Beaſt in the Revelation has Claws, and Horns, 


and Heads, and Tails, and is a very Monſter I 
dreamt of th'other Night; and it put me into 
elne 
Bleſs me, one of the Faces look d as like 
yours as ere it could ſtare, only Horns grew 
out of the Forehead; and I ſuppoſe, Sir, you 
are notqatried.' - * - 

Big. Men of my Order are not fo fleſhly 
| pray Lady, be more 
ſedate, and collect the ſcattered Relics of 
your Reaſon. * IAT. 

Speed, Aye, there you grieve me again: 1 
fay, all Relics are Popiſb, and J had. rather 
gather Sinders than collect Relicts. I can bear 
no longer, I mult leave you, [Gajng out. 

Big. Nay, Madam, you muſt not go a- 
way in this Diſcontent. Do but give me leave 
to ſpeak, and I will be your Beadiman ii. 

Speed. O Heavens defend me! how my 
Ears are aſſaulted with a continual noiſe of 
Popery. You be my Beadſman; Heaven 
knows I hate Beads ! they are all Popiſh: In 
tine, they are my averſion, I muſt be gone, 


| [Going again. 

Big. Nay, good Lady 

Speed. I cannot ſiay—Oh,oh-Farewel.[ Ex. 

Big. Bleis me, Mrs, Counterfeit, have. you 
no more wit than to ſend for me to ſuch 2. ſu- 
rious Beldame as this ? She has in her the very 
quinteſcenſe of all Phanaticiſm. 

Count. Is this all the thanks I have for con- 
ſulting your Honour? To convert one that is 
well inclin'd, is like killing a dead Man : 

tis 
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tis ſoon done, but there's no Reputation.— 
Big. There Lconſeſs you we in the right— 

But I ſee not——— ; - | 
Count. Why ? firſt you ſee ſhe's a little mad— 
Big: Aye, that's well, 0 
Caunt. Then (he is fooliſu 


Big. That gives me more hopes than the 


other. But bow ſhall I meet with ſuch ano- 
ther rtunit y? | 
2 will keep her in a dark Room till 
ſhe recovers part of her Senſes: Believe me, 
Mr. Bigot, if ever you would work upon a 
Woman, take her imo a-dark Room till ſhe 
recovers her Senſes ! then you may draw forth 
your Uſe of : Comfort and make cloſe Appli- 
cation; and partly by inſinuating Language, 
and partly by force of Reaſon, you may com- 
pel her to fall down vanquiſh'd before you — 
Big. Be d, Mrs. Counterfeit, to ac- 
cept à few Guineas as an acknowledgment 


of (fers Gold) | 
Count. I proteſt I will not receive them; 


or if I do I will lay them out again for the 


nt of new Converts ——— 


Big. Nay, then you ſhall take a ſe more, 


(offers more) | you ſhall take em, it is 
all I have; for it I had the Indies in my Pocket, 
I could freely give them to tho (thruſft em 
into her Pocket.) | out? 

' Count, | proteſt you are too bountiful : 
Bat I will add fix Grains more to them 'for 
the ſame uſe, . | 

Big. Nay then, I will give thee a. Bill for 
20 l. more, nay, I proteſt I will And thou 
ſhalt receive em preſently —— 

| (gives 4 Bull, pulling out many. 

Conant, I vow you preſs too much upon 
my good Nature, and make me comply meerly 
out of Complaiſance. But will you venture 
on her again ? 

Big. Aye, immediately, before her Aſſecti- 
ons cool, 

Count, Ile go and prepare your way. Exit. 


Enter Turnabout to Biget, as he's going out.” 


Big. Mr. Turnabout, O you've nick d the 
time ! you 'ſhall go in and hear me convert 
this Phanatick———difcontented Lady. 


\L 
Tann. Sir, I thank you, but I do not 

love the ſight of a Woman —— They are 

dangerous things. 5 

Big. Then thou ſhalt go with me to het 
ia the dark Room h 

Turn. The Temptation will be the greater 
Imagination does provoke more than the 
real Object —— you fay ſhe's handſome 

Big: To Admiration——buc the moſt a- 
verſe. to our way in the World. She would 
not hearken to me. 

Turn. Then you had beſt ſend a Lay-man 
to make the firlt Impreſſion, and you may 
{trike in to finiſh the Co — 

Big. The truth is ſhe is prejudic d to one 
of my Order, I think I had beſt ſend you — 

Turn, O ty, by no means, I am Maſter of 
no Eloquence. 

Big. Aye, but thou art Maſter of Honeſty 
= — and that's better 

urn. What à plaguy Rogue is this to 
ſcandalize me at this — = ide. 

Big. Well, Son, What doſt thou ſay to it? 
Wilt thou go and try thy Skill upon her? 

Turn. Alas! Sir, all Skill is gotten by Ex- 
perience, I have no experience in Women 

Big. Thou art the beſt of Men, and if 
poſſible bettex than my ſel But be not 
thus baſhful, thou ſhalt diſcourſe with her in 
the dark, and there is no fear of bluſhing — 

Tarn. I had rather go into the Cave of a 
Lioneſs; | 

Big. Poor modeſt Gentleman 3 that thou 
ſhouldſt thus be afraid of Women! We Prieſts 
go boldly to their Chambers, to their Cloſets, 
to their Beds, to all their Secrets, and matter 
nothing, of it; | 

Turn. So, I have heard you do almoſt per- 
{wade me to Vertue 

Big. By all means go——ſhe will ſooner 
hearken to you | 

Tarn. I hope ſhe will will give her 


good Counſel. 
Big · Go then, and Ile return immediate- 
ly——Succeſs attend you Exit. 


Tarn, Now will I be damn'd if this be 
not ſome She of the Town that pretends to 
Phanaticifm juſt as I do to Vertue and Ho- 
nelty——l love Leucaſia, but the proſpect of 
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enjoying her is at ſo great diſtance, that I muſt 


bait upon this by the way. I will firſt bring 


her into the Light, and if ſhe be handſom 
I ſhall wiſh my ſelf condemn'd to Darkneſs 
again. an,  * 


Re-enter with Speedwel. 


Turn, Nay, good Lady, you muſt not be 
angry if I do not ſuffer you to remain in 
Darkneſs 

Speed. I have Light within me 

urn, Aye, gad, that thou haſt, pretty 
Innocence, and Light without thee too 

Speed. Thou art a prophane young Man, and 
doſt mean ſomething that's ill 

Turn. No, faith, I mean nothing but thy 
two pretty Eyes, thoſe Fountains of Light, 
tis true they vomit Fire too much, and en- 
flame a Man's Heart, that's their fault 

Speed. Thou art very leud and obſcene, I 
fear thou art fleſhly given. 

Turn. How ſhe puts me in mind wo 

Afiae. 
You gueſs right, and ſince you are all Spirit, 
and I am all Fleſh, we had beſt make a 
Match, it will be like the Union of the Body 
and Soul, full of Life and _ 

Speed. A y Fellow this, my Mouth 
waters at him, but I muſt diſſemble. -| Aſide. 
And doſt thou think that I will be yok'd with 
one of the Ungodly. How indecent a thing 
woald it be to fee a Saint and a Sinner in the 


ſame Bed. 
grant you, Madam, it is an un- 


Turn. 1 
decent thing to be ſeen together, and there- 
fore we will go into the dark Room where 
no body can fee us. I hate Matrimony, it 
makes a Man to be gaz'd at. 

Speed. I muſt confeſs, I know no place that 
forbids going into a dark Room; and there- 
fore if that were all I can eaſily conſent to it. 


Enter Bigot ſtanding behind liſtening. 


Big. Well, I will hear now how my new 
Convert behaves himſelf in his Poſt—— 

Turn. Why, ſure Lady, you don't ſuſpect 
my Honeſty , upon Reputation I will be 


£> 


very Civil 3 I hope, Lady, will you give me the 
favour of a Sue — Ge ber. 

ig. v he has almoſt wo 
tne hart end 2 Vf x 


y. 
Speed. I don't read that kifling is for- 

bidden; but I fear you have ſome farther 

Intention. . 

Turn. If you dare venture your ſelf with 
me, I (hall convince you of your Erro 

Big. to himſelf, 

That's too much, he ought to leave the fi- 
niſhing Work to me—— 

Speed. I have a Light within me, that 
ſhews me clear thou haſt a mind to debauch 
me and doft thou think I will defile the 
Bed of my late deceaſed Husband ? —. 

Big. What's that ? [ Aſide. 

Tun. There's no Bed there, nothing but 
a Couch and few Chairs, that have made guilty 
ſo often, that tis beyond our Power to make 


'em worſe. 


certainly give you Content. 

Speed. Alas! how can you content me? 1 
have had to do with Men of as great Parts and 
Abilities (tho I fay it my ſelf ). as any are in 
Europe, and none could ever content me yet. 

Turn, Plhaw, Madam, they were Bunglers 
or Coxcombs, that think to content Women 
by perplexing their Mindsz my Method is 
always to begin with the Body fiſt 

(Embracing her ) 

Speed. Out upon thee Villain ! thou doſt 
begin to be uncivil. 

Turn. Faith, Lady, I am very uncivil, to 
talk ſo much and perform ſo little: Come, let 
us throw by theſe Scruples, and retire into a 
more convenient place z Vertue, you know, 
fears nothing, | | 

Speed. Do thy worſt, I fear not thee 


nor thine, Excunt, 
Pig. Ape, | 
I ſet him to convert her, and he's gone to de- 


bauch her, T'le rout em. 


Enter 


— dl 


4A CowEepy, 


Emer Speedwel in Confufion, Turn- 
(ram re ber, © 


Turn. For Heaven's fake make haſte down 
Stairs before Biget ſees you! A Prieſt is like a 
Dog in a Manger, when he can't feaſt upon 
a new Convert himſelf he will ſuffer none 


elle, (be runs away in haſte.) 
Enter Bigot in 4 Fury. 
Big. Mr. Turnabout, I wonder you are 
not d to be taken in ſuch obſeene un- 


decent Poſture with a Woman! 
| Turn. Heavens | defend my Innocence | 
Was ever Man fo miſtaken? If a Woman 
fall into a Swoon, may. I not take her up ? 
if her Breaſts beat high with Paſſion, may 
not 1 innocently lay my hands upon them to 
keep em down? If ſhe is overwhelm d with 
Sorrow, may not I give her two or three re- 
— ing Kiſſes, but you muſt preſently ſuſpect 
me —_— "=p 8 

Big. Aye, Sir, over- your 
Diſcctule before that, 


Turn, What, I warrant, you are zealous 
becauſe I —— —_ her ap 
allegorical way, making familiar Fi- 

ures, that look juſt like Obſcenity. Ah 
Ab! that's pretty. 

Big: Nay, Son, if that's all I am con- 

ten 


But pray, Son, what Succeſs had you? 

Turn. Why, I had almoſt perſwaded her, 
but you interrupted me 

Big. O! thou art the very beſt of Men — 
But how could you gain ſo eaſy a — 

Turn. O, I wrought upon her Aﬀections ! 

Big. Tis a thouſand pitties that I inter- 
rupted you But Ple give you a fitter Op- 
portunity ,— 

ng Aye, pray do, and let it be more 


private, | : 
Big. As private as you pleaſe I le ne re 
iu you. 


Turn. Why, then you ſhall ſee how ſoon 
1 1 OE 

Big. | don't ion it; but be ſure to 
do it effectually. 
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Turn. Aye, and perhaps ſhe and I may 
two or three. 
Big. And ſo you two may increaſe and 
multiply to ſome 
Turn. Nay, I'm reſolvd to mind the 
work of P tion, and if the fault is not 
in her, I don't doubt but I ſhall anſwer your 
Expectation. 
K. But, good Mr. Turnabout, let me 
come in for ſome ſhare of the Honour. 
Turn, Sir, I ſhall quit all Pretenſions to 
the Honour of this Enterprize, and leave it 


wholly ro you: All I to my ſelf is 
the Pleaſure and Satisfaction of doing good 
to a diſtreſſed Lady. 

Big. Nay, it is certainly a very delight- 
ful Work, I wiſh we — both joyn _ 
ſame time 


Turn. That's impoſſible, ſhe would be 
hard h for one at a time, but two to- 
gether will breed Confuſion. 

Big. Then, prethee, prepare the way for 
me as ſoon as may be. 

Turn. With all my Heart. 

Extunt ſeveral ways. 


Scene] Politico's ngs, who is diſco- 
ver d walking 14 


Pol. How few, but pleaſant are the Mi- 
nutes that I ſnatch from publick buſimeſs of 
— "tis = yet ſcarce can call 

m ſo: But now lam engag'd I muſt 
ceed. The Land's in ſight 1 — — 
Sea. Here here's this Mani. knocks. 


Enter Manual. 


Man. Your Pleaſure, Sir. 
Pol, Bring hither the Intelligence you re- 
ceived by the laſt Poſt. 
Man. I ſhall. CExit Manual. 
Pol. Theſe Hereticks are odd Tools to 
build up the Catholick Church withal; and 
believe that I am the firſt that ever found 
out the way to make em uſeful in that Build- 
ing without hewing them to pieces: If the 
Spies I employ in the Country give me an 
exact Character of every particular * I 
| 


3 — — ———kk I—œ— — 2 
* 


— — — ae ... 4 
— — = = - 
1 . . _ 
2 
4 , = - 


ſhall find Work ſuitable to their various: Ce- 
nius s, and make them all ſerve our Ends, 
and yet they ſhalt never know: it, which is 
Delicacy in Policy, which is purely my own, 
and ſuch as I preſume none could ever. equal. 


Enter Wn fass Papers and Pencili. 


Man, Here they are, Sir. 

Pol. Read the Characters of ſuch Per- 
ſons as may be thought fit to ſerve their Coun- 
try in the Weit. 

Aan. reads. | 
The tirſt is Mr. Peaceable ;, he is rich and ſa 
great a Diſſenter, that he {carce ever ſaw the 
infide of a Church in his Lite: He is of a 
calm Temper, provokes none, nor is to be 
provoked by any; but holds a fair Correſpon- 
dence with Men of all Perſwalions:: He is 
much beloved, and has no ſmall Intereſt in 
the Country. 

Pol. Daſh out his Name: A peaceable 
Diſſenter can do us no Service. Who's next? 
Man. reads. 
The next is Mr. Greedy, by Trade a Scrive- 
ner, a Man of no mean Senſe and Abiliries; 
one that profeſſes great Love and Aﬀection 
to the'Eftabliſh'd Church, which he is able to 
defend with the belt of Arguments: He is an 
acute Diſſenter againſt Popery, indifferent and 
covetous to the higheſt degree of Rapaciouſ- 
neſs on one hand, and Sordility on the other, 
Pol, What, didit ſay — * 

Man. reads ag ain. 

To the higheſt, & c. 

Pol. Then mark him down ; that one 
thing makes Recompence for the reſt of his 
ill Characters — We ſhall find ſome Bait to 
draw a covetous Man to our fide, 

Man. reads. 

The third is Mr. Zealow, of the Congrega- 
tional Way, a Man of unqueſtion'd Parts 
and Subtilty : He is reckon d amongſt the molt 
eminently gifted Brethren, and not without 
cauſe z he is much ador'd for his Zeal and 
pathetick Exclamations againſt Popery : But 
thoſe that pretend to know him better, do 
fay, that at moſt he is but an Atheiſt, 'and his 
whole Religion is Hypocriſy, and his moſt 
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viſible: Patrimony is whe: voluntary Conttibu- . 
tion of the Ven. 

Pol, | like that Hypocriſy well enough, 
it ſuews that he is able to manage an Iutrigue, 
mark him down, I ſhall ſhape him out a 
way to {ſerve us. * 

Man. reads. 

Then there's Mr, Whyner, by Trade a Weaver; 
but not being able to live on that, he is turn'd 
Preacher He is a Fellow of a broad Face, 
and no Brains, the want of which is ſupply*d 
by a large —_ Impudence, which enables 
him to rail againſt Popery in Billing ſgave Lan- 
fuse, without two grains of Sente or Rea» 
on he gets a good quantity of Mony 
in the Vear, and preaches in a little Shed at + 
the end of his Houſe. Ali 1 

Pol. Then mark him down, and feud. an 
hundred pounds to make his Shed bigger: 
There are more converted to us by hearing bad 
Sermons againſt Popery, than by bearing 
good ones for it, Who's net? 

Man. reads on, Fo 
Mr. Slamber, a Romaniſt by Education; he 
is accounted a Man of a good Life and Con- 
verſation, but not much inclin'd to Vigor and 
ans! f- He is - moderately rich, and well 
beloved by all Parties, 

Pol. Daſh out's Name, he can do us no 
good, unleſs it be in ſome inferior Station, 
tor the Encouragement of others. 

Man. reads. Dy 
The next is one Ranter of thoſe peaceable 
People called Quakers He 

Pol. If he be of that perſwaſion you need 
give no further Character, for we are ſatisfied 
in them the next, 

Man. reads, 

Mr. Firebrand, a Fifth Monarchy Man, one of 
an implacable Temper, that in the late Times 
was very much proſecuted. He is eſteemed 
very rich, but the moſt violent revengtul ill- 
tempered Man in the whole Country. 

Pol. A moſt excellent Perfon this, and 
the firſt in the whole World to ſerve us 
Is there any more of the fame Character? 

Man. looks, ; 

Yes, hve or ſix. 

Pol, If there were five or ſix thouſand 

we 


A Cowedy. 
we could find Work for them all: Mark 


down their Names. 
Enter. Servant. 


Ser. Sir, here's my Lord Britain would 
know if it be conſiſtent with your Reverence's 
Affairs to admit a Vilit. 

Pol. Delire his Lordſhip to entertain him- 
ſelf a (mall time in the Drawing-Room, till 1 
have given ſome Inſtructions to ſome young 
Gent lately come from St. Omers, how 
to behave themſelves in their Miſhon -— 

Ser. I hall, Sir, (And thus the Lord 
muſt wait upon the Prieſt) CEx#. 

Pol. Go Manual, bring in the St. Omers 
Men 

Man. Yes, Sir. | Exit Man. 

Pol. I know this Lord Britain comes on- 
ly to tell me that I take too violent Meaſures, 
and nothing but the Event can convince him 
of his Error— 1 wonder ſo good a Catholick 
as he can be ſo ſtupid 


Enter Man. with four Prieſts bowing to Pol. 


Pol. Gentlemen, I am glad to ſte your 
Zeal has brought you hither to the Converſion 
of ſo ſtubhorn and head-ftrong a Nation — 
But becauſe Zeal without Knowledg may do 
hurt, I deſire you to take ſome few luſtructi- 
ons from me, and to commit them to Me- 
mory and Books For I can aſſure you they 
are ſuch as are not very common. 

All. With Gladneſs, Sir. 
Pol. A Table here andy Tables and Stools 
Stools : Well Gentlemen, Nare brought, they 
the firſt thing to be conſi- Call ſit round and 
dered, is the End you were /draw out their 
ſent for, and that is to con · C Pocker- Books, 
vert ſo many of this Nation, as ſhall be able, 


with ſome Advantages I will not name on 


the other ſide, to reduce the reſt by force 
Now, according to the ſtricteſt Political Ob- 
ſervations, I can make the thirtieth part of 
the Nation May do that work with diffi- 
culty, a twentieth without any oppoſition, 
and I think that a Notion in Politicks nat un- 
worthy your Obfervation. 
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All. Tis excellent. [they write] 
Pol. Now you may expect that I ſhould 

enquire into your Learning, and the Progreſs 

you have made therein in Foreign Univerſi- 
ties; but as for Learning I do not much 
care whether you have it or not; they that 
have it may do no hurt, provided they make 
no uſe of it; but thoſe that have it not are 
beſt of all. 

All. That's well, very well. [. 

Pol. Forlook you, Gentlemen, 
can at beſt ferve but to correct the great Head- 
pieces of this Nation, the inferios fort are 
never won by that: Now we want not the 

Head but the Hands of the Nation for the fi- 

niſhing our work—— for need we care for 

Heads provided we have Hands enough to 

daſh their Brains our. . 

Al. A good Obſervation. [they write] 
Pol. Belides, to ſpeak the plain truth, 
the Hereticks are very much better vers'd in 

Books than our ſelves; and I think him an 

Aſs of a Politician, that will challenge an 

Adverſary at his own Weapons. 

All. Tis very true, very true. [they write ] 
Pol. When you come to convert an ig- 
narant Perſon, whoſe Miniſter or other Friends 

are learned, then make uſe of the moſt im- 

ney of all your Arguments: A num- 

of which you may tranſproſe from our 
calhier'd Laurtat, which preſently he will 
propound to his Pariſh-Prieſt, and he diſ- 
daining to anſwer them by reaſon of their 

Impertinence, his Silence will be imputed to 

lnability, and that Inability will be thought 

to proceed from the badneſs of his Cauſe, 
and fo your new Convert will be more con- 
firm'd than ever, 
All. An Excellent contrivance this, 
[they write. 

Pol. Avoid as much as may be all Di- 

ſpiites and Conferences, unleſs it be with one 

of theſe three Proviſo's. 1. That your Di- 

ſputes be with thoſe that are moſt eminent of 

the contrary Party; for whatſoever the Suc- 
ceſs is, it will ſtartle the common People to 
ſee the greateſt of their Leaders thus bold- 
ly attack d. 2. Never enter into Diſpute 
but when you are ſure that the Perſon 
for 


write] 
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for whole lake you appoint the. Conference 
will declare in favour of your fide : for he 


that carries away the Prize right or wrong, 
will always be thought to obtain the Victory. 


And, 3. Above all things, have a care that 


vou tie not up your ſelves to the ſtrict Rules 


of Senſe and Reaſon 1 for that hinders multi- 
Plicity of words, and is extreamly prejudi- 
dicial to our Cauſe-— obſerve theſe three 
Proviſo's, and then diſpute as often as you 
pleaſe -— 
All, We ſhall carefully obſerve em. 
| [they write. ] 
Pol. There are other Directions how to 
work upon the various Tempers 6f. Men, 
but thoſe I have reduced to few Heads, and 
committed to writing in this Paper, of which 
Manual ſhall give you Copies—— 
[ gives the Paper | 
Diſperſe your felves into various Parts of the 
Country, and may Prudence, Succeſs, and the 
Bleſſing of Heaven attend you always, 
All. We thank your Reverence, and ſhall 
carefully obſerve your Order. 
[ Exeunt four Prieſts and Manual, 


Enter Lord Britain. 


Ld. Br. Reverend Sir, I could ſtay no 


longer from your Reverence 3 I fear you have 
put the Nation into ſuch a flame, that all the 
holy Water in the World will not be able to 
quench-it : Your violent Proceedings againſt 
the Heretical Clergy has created a general 
Diſcontent—Heaven knows how it may end 

Pol. I wonder your Lordſhip can think 
that any Proceedings againſt a few obſtinate 
Black-coats ſhould create any diſturbance a- 
mongſt either the Gentry or Commons of 
this Land! Did your Lordſhip ever perceive 
that the Gentry were ever better pleas'd with 
a Play, than when the poor Parſon was jeer d? 
or the Clowns ever more rejoyce, than when 
the Vicar was ruin d? Alas! my Lord, I con- 
triv'd this violent Perſecution of the Black- 
coats fer the general Satisfaction of the whole 
Kingdom. 

Ld. Brit. | muſt confeſs I hate therm as 
much for their Religion, as the Farmers do for 


raking their Tithes :- But yet l have ſo much 


of Generolity, as to think it hard that Men 


of Learning ſhould be forc'd to beg or ſtarve. 

Pol. Good, my Lord, take no care for 
that, I have abundance of Charity for the 
Villains, tho they don't deſerve it, and have 
care of them. Some of - them have good 
Pallates and love their Bellies : We will ſend 
for Fr. Men to inſtruct them in the Art of 
Cookery, and then they may keep from ſtar- 
ving, by licking their Fingers. Some of them 
have good Voices and are very mulical, they 
ſhall be licens'd to ling Ballads, or cry Fagots 
which may be a good Trade if burning of 
Hereticks come again in faſhion. Others have 
a right habit of cringing, flattering, fawning, 
bowing, lying for Court-Preferment , and 
thoſe will be ſure to live, provided you don't 
cut out their Tongues, or thruſt a Stake into 
— back - ſides to 5 * Courteſy. — 
t (as a ing Friend of mine was 
ſed to Ir NEG 
ment have been good Trimmers, and thoſe we 
will put out to Barbers. And thus your Lord- 
ſhip may ſee that I am very charitably given. 

Ld. Br. But then the Fathers muſt have 
a care how they go to their Shops for fear 
they cut their Throats, 

Pol. Phoe —no— they have ſo tam'd 
themſelves by their Paſſiveneſs, that there is 
* no d in — 

1 t is a general Inclina- 
tion in all * 1 to inſult over their Clergy 3 
but this ſeems to be grounded rather on an 
uncertain Humour than ſolid Reaſon; and 
who knows but that their Sufferings may re- 
concile them to their Love. 

Pal. No, tis impoſſible — And herein I 
think 1 have out- done the fineſt Policies of 
all the Courts in . for by this I do 
our own. buſineſs, gratify all forts of 
People in the Nation. 

Ld, Br. But will not this make the Peo- 


ple jealous of their legal Rights and Privi- 
ledges —— And if they have been fo furious 
in the Vindication of them, when the Dan- 
ger has been only imaginary, What will they 
o when the Danger is real ? 
Pol. Leſs than if the Danger were only 


imagi- 
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cher, 1 ny e hugging dim in 
your Boſom for a converted Saint, tem d 
to me 25 as to ſet the He- 
king Love 10: the Genikworan „with the 
M or the Woman in 
Fellow with the 
— — 
mon Humanity 10 pity you crm, and 
I am now come, like a true 
to free you ſtomb the nnen 


Enor — -—- „„ back 


Pal. Come, Lady 1 mike youve 
1 Toned and 4 Ie has. unweoethily 
forſaken you, for nothing but Lore and Re- 

could furniſh ybu Matter 1 ſo hut 
but ſo much Wit as 
yours could make fuch Railing plealant 
Come, Lady, 1 —_ 


- 


—— 1:1 Ci Til 


Leu. 1 vo, — the Nation: reporis 2you ling you 


to be wiſer than Solomon, but herein vent 
as much mittaken; bs l yen had been the 
elder Brother of) tlir · thtar e en of Ga -· 
ban If 1 had ſtudiad Reueng I faould 
have rather wiſhed his icontiauance; ime your 
Service. It would exceed. the:: — 
the fam'd KJaliaxs. „ vil ad 

Bol. What is it Lady you — — 
do with him ? — Wenchb, but 
her Railery is too | 

Lew. Why, Sir, fer uy — 
would propound tuo way 


Ei 
communicate him pubdickly wy PI A And 


and Candle. Or, 2. Elle del d PHinly 
that he muſt from you, and 
then he willof hisown accard ſorſake yo, and 
your” will be tasd of that hep of 
mow for I can aſſure you he is bloody aud 
ul, 4 _ — thing fas 
—— inſt ic 3 and truly 
— Cemetery herd amongft 
Hereticks, than remain in the: number of you 
choice new Converts, that are pich'd out .of- 
the reſt of the Nation, uti as zotten Blums 
are.cull'd from, thoſe that are found: in * 

Basket — 
Pol. This would be 600 (harp if ie 1 were 
—— by her Wit and Beauty. LAſidi. 
Lin: Beſides, ih aw! retain, him longer, 


caine.t© us. 
of a quick i i 

L Alu, Sic, dna 4e nich 
that ILpity o — won 


to him There as * fe a [2 
ſi Bottles int Hg Belly (and chere 
Nights he miſſes dem) but he draws your 
Picuee, * public as, thx. of 
the ſeven Biſhops: Firſt, ſays he, as to the 
Brudenc of. yout: Choic Tut on are ike 
a Company at: greazy-Stndljcatsy . 

the Nutiba into a Ferment, aud then take! off 
all-che, Sum ia be kept: . Your ou pripes 
Uſe and Advantage. As for you lavention, 
he ſays, you contrive mme impabable- Plots 
ii the State chan ever Poet did on tie Stage : 
Neely Bailding ar will EN —— 
a ſtately Building that wi N o OW 
Heads, and cruſh you to — And as. 
for your Honeſty, be ye, chat if he were 
fure to be partaker of your evil Demerits, as 
yau: tell him be is of yen gaod does,” he 
would have the Rope put about his Neck, the 


Plalmvſer, arigche fairly tyyn d oſf to prevent 
farther To is an + gent deal: 
Fel. 
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the fofce of Trath, it carries great Power, tho 
in the Mouth of a meer Mechanick; I mult, 
dare manus, yield him the Glory of the Con- 
ueſt I am not able to reſiſt the invincible 
of Truth | 
Firſt Gem. Tis odd to ſee one. of his 
Cloth ſo ſoon baſſied by a pitiful Mechanick, 
Second Gent, | fear tis done by Compact, 
they are ſo ſoon agreed 
Third Gem. No, I begin to ſuſpect the 
ſtrength of our Cauſe. | 


Enter Mack-donnel, and places bimſelf 
at the T able over againſt Bigot. 


Big. O, Gentlemen, why are you not all 
converted by my Example] I was juſt now 
boaſting in my Hereſy, and fondly amorous of 
my erroneous Opinions: But now a 
and an amazing Light has darted through 
. a Heart by hel * 

7 1 
Ball are you not mov d more, Gentlemen ? 
Why don't ye throw your ſelves into 
the chaſt Embraces of your loving Mother? 
Coine, pray, Gentlemen, follow me, and en- 
ter In apace, the Door may ſoon be ſhut —— 

Firſt Gent, He talks like a Merry- Andrew 
at Bartholomew-Fair. | 

Second Gent. Tis the oddeſt Change that 
ever | ſaw 

Sube. to Turn, If he get into his zealous 
Rhetorical Strain, he will ſpoil all 

Turn. Who, a Pox, cares whether he does 
or no. | ; 

Big. Come, pray Gentlemen be a little 
more forward, and accept of my ſtrenuous 

and vocal Invitation— What none— 
Banz O None at all declare! None here for 
Rome—— Who's for Rome ? 
Subt. to Turn. | told you he would over- 


act his part at laſt, 


Mack-donnel riſes up, and takes Bigot 
| by the Hand. 


Mack. O my dear Brother Bigot, the 
Deel tauke me if Iſh haud known thee. but 
by thy Voiſlh——Why whaut doſh my deare 
Joy mauke weare of aun Heretick Gown 


aund Cauſſack for—— But by my ſhoul and 
Saint Paurrick, I ſaw thee this Morning in 
the Haubite of St. Dominick, and now thou 
doſht look ſo odly in that 
Big. Hold your Peace or I am diſcover d. 
| [ Aſide to Mack. 
Mack, No, I will not hold my Peace, 1 
will mauk Speech to the Company, and tell 
them what a Rauſcal tho art to turn Prote- 
ſtant Heretick this Afternoon, who wer't a 
Catholick Prieſt in the Moraing—— 1 fay a- 
gain, thow waſt a Catholick Prieſt this very 
Morning by Shaint Pautrick, and now thow 
art turn d Heretick——Baſhe Heretick, Turn- 
coat Heretick—— | 
Firſt Gent. O, this is a piece of Roguery 


Can. Nay but Mack-donnel — dear Mach. 
doſt not know me, prethee hold thy Tongue. 
Mack, Know thee — why thow art Bro- 
ther Cautious, the famouſh Dominican, what 
a Deel maukes thee in Carpenter*s Clothes 
run away from the Cautholick Church in Diſ- 
guiſe, by Shaint Pautrick 1 will mauke kill 
upon you both for your Roguery, baſhe Ro- 
guery Villains ! Dogs. | 
Takes a Diſh of Coffee and throws 
in Bigot's Face, and pulls out 
Cautious's Rale and ſtrikes bim 
on the Pate. 


' Turn, Nay, good Friend, no F Holding 

Iriſh Maſſacre here. Mack. 
Subt. to Mack, You cannot fee your Friends 

from Prieffs—Prethee be quiet 


Mack, No, I will not, | © Breaks loſe and 
cannot be quiet I will < kicks them about 
maule — maule theſe turn- C the Room. 


coat Prieſts to death, 

Firſt Gent. O now I ſce the Roguery is 
come out, they came hither to put a Cheat 
upon us. 

Second Gent. Come let's leave the Knaves 
to their Devices, this Sham won't take 

Third Gent. We hall take che to ſpread 
the Fame of their Roguery about the City — 
And ſo farewel. Exennt, &c, 

Can. S» Biother Mick donnel, now you 
done bravely and ꝛuin'd all, 
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Big. Thou haſt mani'd the moſt glorious 
Victory in the World — All after-Ages will 
have cauſe to curſe thee—— 

Mack. By Shaint Pautrick,— 1 do not 
know what hurt I have done I did ſpeak 
the truth and I think I've ſerved you 
right enough. 

Big. Aye, *is Truth does ruine us 
This is the firſt time that I ever found any 
Miſchief in Zeal Come in, we I make you 
ſenſible of your Error Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Geo. Subt. follow d by a Servant. 


Sir Ges, This is the oddeſt Letter that ever 
I received. Let me ſee — ſureſy my Senſes 
deceive me. (Pulls out the Letter and reads.) 


For Sir Geo. Subtleman at Kenſington, Theſe, 
Sir, 

su may fave your Eſtate and your Life 

«Yi the bargain, if ar thece of the 

© Clock in the Afternoon, on the third Inſtant 

« at the Savoy Coffee-houſe, you will meet 


Your unknown Friend. 
R. 6. 


I can't imagine who this R. C. ſhould be, I 
expect to find him a mad Man, a Knave, or 
a Fool; for I have but one Son, and have no 
reaſon to ſuſpect him of any Plot againſt my 
Life or Eſtate How comes this Letter ? 

Ser. By a * Meſſenger. 

Sir Geo. *Tis ſtrange ! but yet I ſhan't neg- 
ect Dolt thou know where my Niece 
Lancaſia lodges ? 

Ser, *Tis near this Place—— but where I 
cannot tell, 

Sir Geo. Go, find it out, and tell her I in- 
tend to wait on her, 

Ser. Yes, Sir. 


Enter Cautious, Jonathan his Man. 


Can. Art thou ſure, Jonathan, that is old 
Sir Geo. Subtle man. | 


The Folly of Prieſt- Craft. 


Jen. Yes, I am JA. Si. George is pering 
very ſure, en the Letter. 
C. Then will I diſcover his Son's Inten- 
tions to kill him, and ſo compleat my Re- 
ie, So Ny nd por ger _ 
my | no Sum 
from the fra pra Informa- 
tion 
Fon. But did you not procniſe Subrlemay, 
that you would not, dizedtly or indirectiy, do 


Advancing — 
Fir, tho” a Stranger, I make bold to ask you 
if this Paper be ibed R. C? 
Sir Geo. Yes, Sir, it is O. 
Can, If fo, I muſtacknowledg my ſelf to 
be the Author of it; and upon good terms 
can give you information. 


but not infected with the uſual Humours 
—— Age, — credulous, for I be- 

e none (eſpecially Prieſts) upon their 
bare word. n 
than that, you will loſe your Cauſe in my 
Court — Juſtice, 2 am not timerous, and 

e you may ſpare all flouriſhing A 

vations of Danger, for there is no — 
that I dare not meet, or that can ſeem greater 
to me than it really is. I am neither ſtupid 
— forgetful 3 — | 4 you have ſent this 

per, or come your ſelf to impoſe upon me 
you ſhall find that I have not —— the Ghoul. 
ty of remembring Injuries. 1am neither im- 
moderately Covetous, nor dotingly Prodigal. 
I requite Courtelies moderately in my Life- 
time, but ſhall never (like ſome old Children) 
leave an Eſtate » them that feed me with Su- 
gar-Plums, or buy me Play-things. But I 
have one Tnperfe@ion of > roy am very 
peeviſh when I hear Impertinencies; which 
praying you to avoid, I hope you will begin 
your Stor 


oP = = id 


Can, Well then——Bcing mov'd by meer 
Love and Compaſhon 

Sir Geo. Nay, then you muſt give me leave 
to interrupt you; Do'nt pretend Love or 
Compaſſion to me; For how a De ſhouldſt 
thou love an old Man and a meer Stranger ? — 

if thou art mov'd to do me good, 

what a Pox do l care what mov'd thee ——— 
Tis all one to me, whether tis meer Friend- 
ſhip, or thine own Intereſt. ; 
I hate Flattery, that is another of my Quali- 
ties. 

Cav. My own Intereſt! Why all the World 
knows I am not Covetous But 

Sir Geo, Nay, now I muft interrapt you 
again, and tell you plainly, char all the World 
does not know that thou art not Covetous; 
for I my ſelf do believe thou art, what elſe 
ſhould engage thee to turn Informer ? And 
now I mult tell thee of another of my Qua- 
lities 3 1 hate. lying above all things in the 
World, r wil 11 
C. Well-—Sccing that are not wil⸗ 
ling that I ſhould clear my ſelf from the vile 

of Covetouſneſs—1 ſhall defiſt — 

Sir Geo, From what? Do you not now ap- 
pear in the Perſon of an Informer ? and are 
ou - 
the beter you ave qualified for that Odlice ? 
Cu. 1 ive, Sir, you are very well 
qualified to loſe all you have, rather than re. 
ceive a little ſea Information And ſo 


Nen. 


you have to ſay. : 

Cax. Then you muſt give me Money in 
the firſt Place, and an Oath of Secrecy not to 
diſcover your Author in the Second. 

Sir Geo, This is ſhort, pithy, and to the 
purpoſe Here is Mony in the firſt place— And 
my Promiſe not to diſcover you in the Second, 

Can. Then the Buſineſs in ſhort is this: 
Your Son has d a Queſtion to be re- 
foly'd by the Fathers; Whether he may not 
lawfully knock you on the Head, 1. As a. 
aſcles Perſon. 2. A peeviſh and croſs- grain d, 


4 Connvty. 


t, that the more you are aſperſed; gra 


Ly 
And, 3. an obſtinate Heretick ? — And now I 
can tell you more (Tho I hate Covetouſ- 
nels) if you would give me more Money. 

Sir Geo. What, give flice Money for a no- 
torious and impudent F ?: My Son 
knows me to be fo far from being uſelets, 
that 1 do all Buſineſs for him; and Eat, 
Drink, Dance, Wench for my felf into the 
bargain——1 am ſo far from beeing peeviſh, 
that I can forbear breaking your Head, not- 
withſtanding this intolerable Prevocatior. 
And as for being an obſtinate Heretick, tis 
moſt notoriouſly falſe, for I never did trouble 
my Head fo much about Religion as to be 
one And now, Sir, I thall tell my Son of 
your Information, for which he will undoubt- 
edly reward you. 

Can, But did you not promiſe Secreſy ? 

Sir Geo. Yes, if you ſpoke Truth, but J 
* _ — — that is another of 
rhy ities which I ſorgyt to mention. 

* — To * follow as al [ 

ry you to the very Place, where you 
ſhall hear your Son propoſe that” Queſtion to 
my ſelf and others your Reſolut ion of it ? 

Sir Geo, Gramercy, old Father, now thou 
1 Do that; and I ſhall be 


tetul. 
Cas, That is, you'l give me a Gratifica- 


tion. 
Sir Geo. Yes, and a good One too 
Cas. That's well For tho I hate Co- 


vetouſneſs, yet I love a Gratification, it ſhews 


Honeſty 3 Come, follow me 
Sir Geo, I will Exeun. 


Scene's Leucaſia's Lodgings. 
Leucaſia and Betty. 


Leu. Art ſure the Story of the Coffee- 
Houſe Encounter is true? 

Betty. 'Tis the whole Diſcourſe and Laugh- 
ter of the Town. Mr. Turnabout was one of 
the Managers. 

Lex. Ha! ha! ha! Then I hope the poor 


Creature will be tir'd at laſt with their Folly, 
if not with their Wickedneſ 
E 2 


Enter 


* 
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Enter Boy. 


Bey. Madam Mr. Turnabout is upon 
the Stairs, and is very earneſt tor Admit- 
tance. 

Leu. Let him come up——He's no dange- 
rous Man; Beſides, I want Diverſion. 

Exit Boy. 

Betty. Now, good Madam, Teaſe him. 


Enter Turnabout. 


Turn. Lady, your Servant — You ſee now 
the force of Love and good Nature l am 
come to viſit you, notwithſtanding the ill 
Character you gave of me to Father Politico. 

Len. I vow, Sir, you condeſcend too 
much—and make your Viſits with too great an 
Equipage. My Lodgings here are ſmall, and 
cannot receive your numerous Train of Pa- 
ges, Footmen, and other Attendance. © The 
Street I live in-is too narrow, and will be 
encumbred with your Coach and Six — ſo 
that you muſt not in prudence let your Viſits 
be long, for which I'm exceeding ſorry. 

Turn, Don't lec that, Madam, grieve or 
concern you; I come attended with one only 
Page, his Name is Cupid, he keeps cloſe to me 
Day and Night, and is extreamly watch- 
ful—lI hope your Ladyſhip will not turn him 
down among the - Servants in the Hall, but 
admit him a little nearer to your Boſom. 

Leu. If you have a Cupid, tis certainly the od- 
deli that ever was known. He is not only Blind, 
but Inviſible, for let me die if I can ſee any 
thing like a Cupid about you: You have the 
ſame Face, the ſame Eyes, the fame Noſe 
( abating a little alteration) that you ever had, 
and which I often told you that I never lik'd. 
Nay, on my Conſcience, thou haſt the ſame 
Hat, the ſame Sword, and the ſame Breeches. 
I fancy. thou haſt changed nothing for cheſe 
three Years but thy Religion, and a few Braſs 
Half-Crowns, and crack d Nine-pences. 

Tun. My Cupid, Madam, is never the 
weaker for being Inviſible. All Philoſophers 
agree, that there are occult Qualities in Love, 
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as well as in Nature, that can a Hearts 
of Steel or Iron, by an Inviſible Chain. It is 
enough for me that I know you love me, 
by the care you have taken for my Re-con- 
verſion. 

Lew. You build a greater Su ure 
upon that, than the Foundation is able to 
bear, I wonder how you can think a Wo- 
man ſhould love a Man the better - for his 
being altered for the worſe. Your Com- 
plexion ſeems to me to be pale and ſick- 
ly; I fancy you frequent Coffee-Houles to 
aſſiſt the Fathers in. the laborious propaga- 
tion of Non-ſenſe. But, let me a vil you 
to forbear Coffee, *twill deſtroy much of the 
Luſtre that is borrowed from the beneficial in- 
fluence of Claret. 

Tn. How the Devil came ſhe to hear 
that ? [ Aſide. 

Madam, if I am pale, as you fay, I am 
— with Love; and though you oſten up- 

id me with changing, yet I am ſure you 
can't fay that ever I Gang d that. Pray, 
Madam, for once, make trial of my Con- 
ſtancy in a Matrimonial way — So you ſhall 
ſee how patiently I will wear that Chain, 
without one thought of changing. 

Leu. The Experiment is too coſtly for me 
to make, I am not like thoſe Vertuoſo's that 
expend ready Mony, in hopes of extraQting 
Gold out of Pewter-Diſhes—— Beſides, you 
pretend to me to be in Love; yet I have one 
infallible Demonſtration that you are not 
ſo; for if you were, you could not chuſe 
but obtain your Deſires, you that are fo in- 
timate with the famous Politico, that has 
a thouſand Plots and Intrigues in his Head, 
great and ſmall, of all forts and ſizes, for 
Men and for Women, and (as ſome ſay) 
for Children too. Methinks he might eaſi- 
ly. teach you a way to circumvent ſuch a 
weak Woman as lam: He could inſtruct you 
how to put on ſuch Diſguiſes, that you 
and Father Bigot, and Father C autiows might 
gain half the Women in the Nation, eſpe- 
cially if the ingenious Mach donnel have an 
hand in the Plot. 


Tarn, 


( 
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Turn, Good Madam, tell me no more of 
Plotting, I hate Platting above all things, 
and that makes me to frequent Plays: My 
Buſmeſs is plain Love — I have nothing to do 
with Plotti 

Lex. And I muſt tell you, for your further 

ment, that I can never love a Man 
of your Perſuaſion, 

Turn. Alas, Madam, if that be all, I am 
of no Perſuaſion at all but your Ladyſhips, for 
you perſuade me — to any thing : Cannot a 
Man frequent Maſs, or cokes the Fathers for a 
little Mony to enable him to keep his Coach 
and Six but preſently you muft think that 
he is of their Perſuaſion I vow, Madam, 
you are too credulous in all things, but in be- 
lieving that Ilove you. 

Leu. I ſhall avoid that Imputation for the 
fature, but never give credit to any thing 
you ſay hereafter : For ſince you tell me you 
diſſemble in other Things, how ſhall I believe 
you in that. 

Turn, O, you may know that by a kind of 
natural Inſtinct, and by this general Rule, 
That I never diſſemble but when it is for my 
Intereſt—— 

Les. And therefore if it be your Intereſt 
to love me, it will be your Intereſt to diſ- 
ſemble with me-——But to wave that, 
I wonder what expectation you can have 
from that deſigning Gang, that make it 
their Buſineſs to deceive you and all Man- 
kind 

Turn. I maſt confeſs at firſt, whilſt they 
thought me a Man of a good Eſtate, and 
over-run with the — r of Superſti- 
tion, I could get nothing from them but 
Exhortations, to ſettle my Land upon the 
Church ” turn — a — 7 

nfhive Employments for the 0 
the Catholick e. But aſter your Lady- 
ſhip did give Politico an account of my 
Deſigns and Endowments, they treated me 
with all the Kindneſs Imaginable. — They 

iſe Mountains of Gold, and tell me, it 
ſhall not be long before I ride in my Coach 


and Six 


Zen, But ſuppoſe you ſhould find your 
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Coach and Six — to be ſuddenly tranſ- 
form'd to a Cart and four——by a certain un- 
lucky Spell of Queen B. would it not a- 
maze you ? 

Turn. Plhaw, pſhaw, never fear that; if 
8 dying by Love, I fear no other 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Madam, here is a Gentlewoman with 
a Patch on her Noſe, and a great Bead- 
rol in her Hand, that would gladly have ad- 
mittance. 

Leu. I warrant tis that Beaſt of a Woman, 
Mrs. Counterfeit, that ambitious Animal, 
*twixt Bawd and Whore : That Spiritual 
Caterer for the Fleſh, that provides the Ne- 
ceſſarĩies of Nature for the Fathers with great 
Zeal and Devotion. Tis a Load of Scandal, 
I will not ſee her. : 

Turn. If you do not, I fancy ſhe manages 
ſome private Intrigue with you———Come, 
Madam, — „ I would fain know 


her Bulineſs. 

Zen, Then you muſt ſtay here to take off 
the Scandal of the Company She is the 
only Perſon in the World that I know more 
ſcandalous than your ſelf. 

Turn. 1 dare not ſtay, Er he lately 
ſerv'd me a damn d Jade*%s Trick, and 1 
fear my Paſſion · ſhould make me tranſ- 
— the Rules of Decency in a Lady's Cham- 

Lex. Then retire into the Cloſet, and 
there you may over-hear our Diſcourſe, and be 
a Witneſs that Thold no correſpondence with 
you or yours. 

Turn, With all my Heart—But pray place 
Mrs. Counterfeit's Chair very near the Cloſet 
Door. Exit. 

Lew, Well, it ſhall——Bid her come up, 
Boy. Exit Boy. 
Betty. Now we ſhall have an Intrigue —— 


Enter My:. Counterfeit. 
Mrs. Count, O Neighbour Dear Neigh- 


bour 
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bour——ſweet innocent Neighbour, why art 
thou fo vnkind, as to live ſo near and never 
come to ſee me. | 


Len. You have ſo many Ladies fitter 
for Converſation in your Houſe, that I 
believe one of the other Sex would be 
more acceptable if it were only for Varie- 
ty's ſake, 


Count. I proteſt, Madam, you are miſta- 
ken; not but that an abundance of the moſt 
religious Ladies in the City do pride them- 
ſciveg.in my Acquaintance, but none to com- 
pare with your ſelf for Wit and Beauty, I 
proteſt, Deareſt, l was in ſome Company, that 
talk d fo well of thee to day——But there 
was one Story did a little vex me, | 


Leu. Nay, if you have a Story to tell, 
you had beſt fit down. 
[ Chairs there, one next 
that Cloſet-door. ] 


Betty to Cu. Pheaſe you to fit there, 
Madam. 


Count, Then I will tell thee, Deareſt, 
they. ſay thou art in love with Mr. Turnabout, 
a Man of no Parts, Addreſs or Fortune 
I proteſt I wonder that a Lady of your excel- 
lent perſections ſhould think of throwing a- 
way your ſelf __ Perſon that is never like- 
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ly to make any Figure in the World. 
Tarn. What's that, Ha! what's that ? 
Turnabout comes aut, and 


ands liſtening behind 
c 


Lew, 1 he had been the moſt like- 
ly of ir ont much of his Friendſhip 
with Politico, Bigot, Cautious, and others 
I thought he might have been one of the 
greateſt Men in the Nation. 


Count, Aye, he may boaſt as. long as 
he pleaſes, but I can aſſure you he has lit- 
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tle reaſon I knaw the Minds of the Fathers 
better than he docs, and I heard them fay this 
very Morning, that they never intended to do 
any thing for. him. 


| Turn, How's that——how—tdamn'd 


Len. What nothing at all? 
Coum. I beg your Pardon, Madam, ſome- 
2 perhaps Seh then dae. 
Serjeant in a Foot Regiment, w - 
ſee will ſhortly be Kindel, and 


ſack — Or if 
ö 
ome non W vy 
the Mayor thatches. ' 


Lew, Ha, ha, ha, is that all? 


Turnabout takes bold of her Chas 

and pulls ber backwards, and: 
iving ber a box 0th Ear, runs 
120 into the Cloſet, 


Turn. O damn'd Whore, come hither to 
ſpoil my Fortune 

Count. O, Murther ! Murther! I am come 
here to a Friend CE f 

Leu. No, Mrs. Counter fer, 
there's no hurt yet; here, Berty, 1 
up. [ Lifts ber up. 


Count, Was ever an Indignity of this groſs 
3 . Rae 

Betty. You muſt not, am, impute 
this to my Lady, we have a Servant in the 
Houſe, the Fathers have caus'd to run mad; 
by puzling his Head with Controverſy, and 
promiſing to make him Mayor of a regula- 
ted Corporation; and whenever he hears talk 
of Mayor or Aldermen, he is always ready 
to do Miſchicf—— 


Count. Well, I proteſt, he has diforder'd — 
He ought to be puniſh'd ſeverely for i. 


_— 


of farther extent than the greateſt Princes : we 
like — FITS 1 paſs 0 

unto z but you it by 
ince you have not much harm. 


Count, Well, fince it is ſo, I muſt bear it: 
ut as 1 was ſay ing before, my dear Nei 


has not his Fellow, only he has one 
fault, for which I needs muſt hate 


that one fault will out- 
Vertues: if you would 


ject. 

Count. No, I proteſt I will not; but Te 
tell you plainly what it is. He is ſuch an ob- 
ſtinate ick, and ſuch a Slave to his pre- 
tended Honour, that rather than comply with 
ſome reaſonable Demands, he has quitted one 
of the moſt conſiderable Military Employ- 
ments in the Army. 

Leu. That is hard indeed. 

Count. And the truth is, he has brought 
that Miſchief upon his own Head by affronting 
the famous Politico and Bigor, he was always 
fatyrical againſt them, but they at length re- 
ſolv'd to chaſtiſe him And does not your 
Ladiſhip now abhor him for this? 


far from that, that I aſſure you 
| thoſe worthy Patriots that fall 
hands of thoſe inſatiable Canibals z and 
LY lay in my Power to redreſs any part 

ip's Sufferings : I perceive you 
miſtake me fora Catholick, I am ofa — 
Perſwaſion. 


Count, I proteſt I did not know it — well 
then you are the only Perſon in the World 
that can relieve his Melancholy, one of 
r 
m LIOWn 4 7 
and 2. Name — 2 
O dear am, that you would but aſſord 
him the Conſolation of a Viſit. 


Leu. I am always a Friend to the Reſolute 
and Brave as far as it conſiſts with the Rules 
of my Honour, Pray what is his Name ? 


Count, Let his Name be conceal'd for the 
_ when you come to know it you will 
amaz'd. 
Leu. That's — Then J 
he is aſham d of the Amour below him. 

3 8 i 

eaſons t; | he is 
nya plied] cry ron bod 
here are ſome Jewels of his meer trifles in 
reſpect of. his Riches, which he deſires you to 
accept of, 


Lew. Sure his — thinks me very 
Mercenary — 1 am. not 42 receive ſuch 


Offers. Angry. 
Pray, M — them, I 


Bet 
will give you a good for it by the by. 
[Aſide to Len] 
- Lew, Thou art very i 


inent—— But 
for once I'le take thy Counſel. 
[ Aſide to Betty. 


Count. Nay deareſt, - prethee be not an- 
BY » he thought them Curioſities your 
yſhip might affect Prethet be ſo kind 
as to accept of them. 
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Leu. Tho I am not ignorant that here- 
by I ſhall 3 the Rules of Decency; 
yet becauſe his Lordſhip is a Sufferer for the 
Cauſe I love, and perſecuted by the Perſons I 
hate, I can deny him nothing Pray let me 
ſee em. ; 


Count, And you will permit him to tell 
you his Sufferings. 
Leu. *Tis a thing too ſmall to deny a per- 


ſon of his worth, 
[She and Betty looking 
on the Jewels. 


Count. This Plot of Politico's does take to 
Admiration. (V hiſpers Leu.) the hour 5. 
Leu. Yes. 


Count. Then my. deareſt- Neighbour a- 


dieuw. [She riſes.) | 
Now I ſhall move nimbly tho my Bones are 
ſore bruiſed. Aſide. 


But pray Neighbour, let me fee you ſome- 


times at my Houſe, I have there a Set of as 
civil devout Gentlewomen as ever Europe 
bred But pray don't come at our hours of 
Prayer g have Prayers five times a day 
After that we take all Liberty imagj- 


nable ; 
Leu, I believe you: 
Count, Your Servant ſweet Lady. 
Exit curteſying. 


Leucaſia calls Turnabout out of 
the Cloſet. 


Leu. ( Laughing.) Here Mr. Turnabout, 
Serjeant, Mayor, Alderman —— What are 
you? why don't you flip out of your 
Hole for for to hear ſuch good News from 
Mrs. Counter feit, 


Enter Turnabout. 


Turn. And methinks, Madam, you might 
run into yours for ſhame, to receive Gifts 
from, and promiſe Aſſignations to caſhiered 
Lords and Barons. 
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Leu. Then, I warrant, you pretend to be 
jealous, and with a deſign too of making 
me believe that you are in Love; but that is 
too common a Sham to impoſe upon one 
that is not very proud of her own Perſections. 
Alas! if you ſhould marry me, you mult ex- 


pect ten times more than this. 
Turn. 1 do believe it, Madam Fare- 
wel, LH going. J 


Leu. Nay, ſtay a little, I have ſomething 
to ſay to you. 8 
Tarn. Aſter the Spark has been here, Fam 
ready to hear. LExit. 

Leu to Betty. 
So, now I ſee what it is to take the Ad. 
vice of Chamber-Maids — You counſelled 
me-to take the Jewels, and now the jealous 
Mr. Turnabout will make a fine Story of it 
about Town, | 


Betty. Your Fame is ſo great, and your 
Innocence greater, that you may well de- 
ſpiſe thoſe Cenſures that are dreadful on- 
ly to the Guilty———But, Madam, I had 
good Reaſon for my Advice; for I fancy 
the great Proteſtant Commander is no - 
ther than the famous Politico that intends 
to make love in that Diſguiſe, , 


Leu. On my Conſcience a ſhrewd "gueſs? 
But, prethee, what are thy Reaſons for it? 

Betty. Why, firſt, your Ladyſhip told 
me, that he gloated upon you with luſtful 
Eyes. 

— *Tis true, I did obſerve it. 

Betty. Then you know that Mrs. Coun- 
terfeit does deal for no other kind of 
Cattel. 

N Tis true, ſhe trades with no o- 
ther. 

Betty. Then whereas ſhe pretends, that 
he is a great Proteſtant Commander lately 
caſhiered, it is impoſlible The publick 
News gives an Account of no ſuch perſon 
it muſt needs be a Fiction. 

Leu. That's well obſerv'd. 


Betty. 


_— 


_— 


Betty. Then ſhe conceals the Name, and Sir Gebo. I am ready to make tri i. 
yet can give no reaſon or it. | | Retires into the Cloſet, and locks the doors 
Lex. All this is true. C. Go, Jonathan, tell the Gentlemen 


Betty. Now if your Ladyſhip would let me 
ſee the Jewels, 1 could diſcover more from 
them. . | 

Len, Prithee ſee them as long as thou 
wilt; „ - [ Shews em. 
Betty. By heavens the very-ſame !——— A 


Servant of Palitico's ſhew'd ſome of theſe very 


Jewels in à Serittore of his, by chance left 


.- Lew.” Tis beyond doubt; and I am as glad 
of it, as if. he had given me half the Indies. 
If I catch him in the Trap, I ſhall ſerve him 
as I uſe to do Vermin, make him leave a 
Limb behind him. But I will firſt take 
a little freſh Air, to quicken my Invention. 
Do ſtay at home; my Unkle Sir George 
delir'd the uſe of my Apartment this after- 
noon, for theentertainment of ſome Friends, 
but I know not what matter of concernment. 


2 Servants let them want no at- 
t | [ Exeunt. 


vant to Leucaſia, and Jon, Simper. 
Sir Ged. to Serv. Is my Niece gone out 


then? 
Gerit Juſt taken Coach, Sir; and left 
word, That you and your friends ſhould be 


entertain'd in this Apartment. 

Sir George. *Twas kindly done. 
To ſcrv. | You may retire. , You ſee, Mr. Cau- 
tiows, here is a Room for the Conſultation, 
here a Cloſet for- me to over-hear in. 
You ſay, It is in your Power to bring them 
whereſoeꝰ x you pleaſe ;- if I find your allega- 
tions againſt my Son to be true, I have Wri- 
tings ready to convey the belt of my 
Eſtate to my Niece, and a Thouknd pound 
Bond ready to ſeal to your ſelf: but it talſe, 
you may cahly gueſs the conſequence. 
Ca. Ay, One dreadful conſequence would 
be, That I ſhould get no money. 

Sir Geo. That's true. 

Can. Well, retire into the Cloſet 3 be pa- 
tient, and give me leave, according © my 
cuſtom, to vote with the major part, and I 
ſhall convince you. | 


walki. ig by the Water-lide, that I am ready 
to attend them. | 

Fon. I (hall, Sir. Exe Jou 

Can. Now is not this better, to mind wy 
own private Concerns, and get 10901. 
than to mind the Publick, and get nothing 
but 2 rap over the head with a Carpenter's 
Rule, or a kick on the breech, as I lately re- 
ceiv'd from Mackdonnel ? This Notion of Put- 
lick Geod is a meer Chimera, fram'd by thaſe 
men that love to do great things to no pur- 
poſe. For my part, I can perceive no- 
thing real in it. 
Enter Subtleman, Father Bigot, three Caſmiſts 

in black, Jonathan Simper. 

Can. Gentlemen, ye are welcome to the 
Apartment I have choſen as moſt conveni- 
ent. A Table here, and Stools. 

They are brought, they ſu round the Table. 
Mr. Subtleman, propound your Caſe, — 
Theſe Gentlemen Rave ſtudied Caſuiſtical 


| : Divinity at St. Omers, and can ſoon reſolve 
Ener Sir George Subtleman, Cautious, Ser- y ; 


ou. | | 
Subr. Then thus it is: A young Gen- 
tleman, willing to turn Catholick, is hin- 


_ dred by a Father that is uſeleſs, old, peeviſh, 


rich, heretical. — were, Whether in this 
Caſe it may not be lawful for the young Son 
to remove by violent courſes the ancient 
Father ? 
Sir George within. Oh Rogue! Raſcal! 
Villain! 15 T0 ; 
g. Gentlemen, I will open the particu- 
lar Caſe of young Mr. Subtleman thus 
In all moral actions, we muſt conſider the 
Good and Evil that attend them, and cau- 
tiouſly conlider which does outweigh the 
other : Let us apply then this Rule to our 
p__ Caſe, — ſee what Good and what 
vil is likely to enſue the removal of this 
ancient Gentleman, 
5 
g. As for the » that is great and 
Vitible : For, firſt, hereupon a hav a 
tleman of known Parts and Integrity will 
immediately declare for the Catholick 
F Church ; 
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to the Publick at leaſt 1000 l. Then here's 
an Eſtate of 40001. per anmem plac'd in the 
hands of one that will beſtow it upon Reli- 
gious Uſes :— Valuing which but at twelve 
years purchaſe, amounts to 48000 l. — Then 
here are Lectures againſt Popery prevented, 
( for the old Gentleman has threatned to 
ſettle part of his Eſtate for that uſe), the 
avoiding which, 1 ſuppoſe, may be valued 
at 2000 |. more, — This amounts in all to 
$0000 |, 

All. An exact computation. 

Big. Now let us take a brief view of the 
Evil or Miſchief in this action. Firſt, here 
is a Gentleman removed out of the way, 
that was likely to enjoy an Eſtate of 4000 . 

er annum for about three years, and that is 
worth 120001. But becauſe he is decrepit, 
and cannot have the free uſe of Women, 
Wine, and other Diverſions, the moſt it can 
amount to is 1000. uy LL 

Sir Geo. within. Rogue bches 
me, I can * as Well as he. 

Big · Then here are ſome innocent Relati- 
ons wrong'd of ſome trifling Legacies ;j-— 
which we will eſteem, tho dearly, at-3 000 J. 
Then there is the 'Charges of getting the 
work done, hieb in Haly I ſhould value but 


at 'Half-a-Crown : but ſuch Villains being 


dearer here than in Catholick Countries, it 
may coſt 20 J. The Penances for expiation 
of the Crime I value at 100 J. tho there were 
good times when ſuch · things might be done 
cheaper. So that the whole damage of ſuch 
an action amounts but to 5200 l. and what 
proportion does that bear to 50000 J.? 

1 Caſ. My Brother ſpeaks well, but not 
all that may be ſaid on this Subject: 
For in Murther two things are to be conſi- 
deted; 1. the Act of killing, and 2. the In- 
tention. Now it is plain that the Immorality 
of Murther does not conſiſt in meer killing, 
for then every Executioner or Soldier would 
be guilty of Murther : but it is the evil ma- 
licious intention of the mind that is all in all. 
Now if Mr. Subtleman bear no malice to his 
Father, but does that Work in a ſpirit of 
*Eove and Charity for the good of the Catho- 
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Church; which I eſteem to be worth | 


lick Cauſe, there can be no evilin it; pro- 
vided he gives all the Eſtate that accrues 
thereby, to the Church, to ſhew that therein 
he was not acted by a ſpirit of Covetouſneſs. 
Subt. What an unconſcionable Fellow is 
this! Could not one half ſerve his turn 


2 Caſ. My Brother ſpeaks well, but A 
muſt add this: That 18 to Kill a' man 
(yea a Parent) with a charitable intention is 
certainly las outul ; ſe to kill an Heretick, an 
inveterate obſtinate Heretick, is moro ahan 
lawfal, it is highly meritorious : They are 
condemn'd |by the Laws Eccleſiaſtical. and 
Civil, and any man may be theit Executio- 
nor. | ) 03 | 

3 Caſ. What my Reverend Brethren have 
faid in this Caſe, is undoubtedly true; but, 
for the Gentleman's ſatisfaction, 1 will prove 
the lawfiilneſs of the Fact by an infallible 
Demonſt ration. Suppoſt it thus: — 
Voung Mr. Sadulemmm takes up'an 
and knotks out the Brains of his aged Pa- 
rent: Quere, If this Action be in it (elf 


unlawful? — J anſwer , No; — For if 


there be no unlawfulneſs: in any part of this 


Action, then there is nene in the whole. _—- 
But there is no unlaw fulneſs either in taking 
up the Hammer, or lifting the Hammer, or 
letting down the Hammer; There is 
none in knocking out the old man's Brains. 
Subt, This fellow is more Dunce than 
Villain. [ Aſide. 


Big. But what ſay you to the point, Bro- 


ther Cantions ? © \ 

Cau. Why look ye, Brethren, ye have leſt 
me little to ſay, but only this: If there be 
any evil in ſuch a Murther, it conſiſts in the 
Injury that is done to the murdered pertory; 
and an Injury, is ſome part of Injuſtice done 
to man againſt his will, ( Volenti non fi Nmu- 
ria); If therefore there could be 'a way 
found to ſend the Gentleman into another 
world with his own confent, there could be 
no ſcruple in it. 

1 Caſ. Then the beſt way is to knock outs 
Brains with 100 l. Bag. If he be a truly 
covetous man, he can never think that mo- 


ney can do him any hari, 


— — 1 
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2 Caf. Or pour down his Throat a ſpoon- 
ful of melted Gold, when he ſleeps with his 


mouth open 
| Or diſpatch him with a good Doſe 
of 3 Ga Or dich needs have a venera- 
tion tor That; it is the Mother of Gold, and 
all'other Metals. 
Sat. What a pleaſant Story this will be 
to tell the old man Aſide. 
Enter Sir George from the Cloſet , with two 
_—_— in bis band They all ſtart, and are 
Sir Geo. Gentlemen, I underſtand that! 
am a dying man, and therefore I beſeech ye 
all to be witneſſes to my laſt Will and Teſta» 
ment. . 
Subs. My Father! what curſed luck 
t him hither ? If he o*'r-heard our diſ- 
e, he will think that I was in earneſt. 


Le. 
Sir Geo. Come, prey Gentlemen be Wit- 
nefſes to my Will; tis foon done, and hu- 
man life is uncertain. 
Suhr. My honoured Father, what good 
Genius t you hither ! 
Sir Geo. thowbelt of Sons I am glad 
to ſee thee in ſo goed company. 
| Goes to ſalute them, boys are ſneaking away. 
Nay pray ſtay, — Thave Rrange 
preſages of my Death, and fear it will be 
ſudden I have given 40 5. to my only 
Son. So mach Vertue ſhould' not go un- 
rewarded. — The reſt of my Eſtate ſhall 


be given to my vittuous Niece, Lexcaſia,-— 


Pray (tay and feal -prefently; for I havea 
great many Money-bags, and do often ſletp 
with my mouth open. 

— Sir, we carmot ſtay. 5 
«+ Sir, you" wut excuſe us, we haye 


3 Caf Here neee enough beſide ns lany. 


Farewell. [ Exernt, 
[ Bigot i i oing out, but i⸗ opt by Sir Geo. 
S Geo. Nay, Sir, you Fr tay, and be 
witneſs with my Son to a Bond, —= A 
Candle here. 
U Candle brought ; the Bond ſeaPd, and 
given to Cautious. 
Subv. But pray Sir hear me. 


"4 COMEDY 
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Sir Geo, Good Son, avoid impertinenci:s. 
What needſt thou ſpeak, when the thing is 
done? 

Subt. But one word. 

Sir Geo, There is never a word in the 
world that can make to thy purpoſe, — I 
heard enough. 

Subt. But, Sir, you are miſtaken in me. 

Sir Gco. But, Son, you are miſtaken in 
me — I know how to keep out of your 
Clutches. 

Swbt. But by all that's good and ſacred ly 

Sir Geo, That is, by juſt nothing, 
How canſt thou think any thing good or ſa- 
cred, that couldit defign and contrive the 
Death of a Parent? 

Subt. You cannot think ſo. 

Sir Geo. Yes, Son, I can, muſt, and will 
think .O. 

Big. But pray, Sir, confider his motive 
was Zeal, pure, flaming Zeal, I fay you 
ſhould cxeuſe it. 

Can. Mr. Subtleman, I am ſorty for your 
misfortune, but cannot relieve you. 

*. Geo. IT wiſh you much joy of living 
by your Wits, | Eau all but young Subt. 

F Cau. drops 4 Paper. 

Subt. Hell! Death! and 1on— 
What a damn'd Præmunire have theſe 
Rogues, Prieſts and Caſuiſts b t me in- 
to! I am betray'd, elle it is ble 
my Father ſhould be in Leucaſias Cloſet.— 


Hut the Traytox I know not. But ſtay, 
here? 5a'Papet, Pit read i — 


aper, and reads. 
The Condition of this Ob 2 — That 
if the ubove-bounden Sir George Subtleman, 
Knight and Baronet, do pay, or canſe to be paid 


[Takes 


ta Robert Cautions; &c.. the Sum of 1000 l. 


in conſideration of the diſc of bis Son's Vit- 
8&c, Then this O 25 Ke. 

So then! tis out —< The revengeful, co- 

vetoub Dog, Cantious, has done me this In- 

jury, tho contrary to his Oath : But by hea- 

vens I ſhall make him and his Punk in man's 


Cloaths pay dearly for it. And yet it is no 


wonder; for 
He that a Secret to a Prieſt does truſt, 
Or _ fooliſh as to hope him Jutt, 
2 


— = 
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May he become Partaker of my Fate, 
And ſce his Error when it is too late. | Exit. 


ACT. IV. SCEN. I. 


Euter Cautious, Jon. Simper crying, and Ser- 
vant to Leucaſia. 


Can. to Seri. I F your Lady be at leiſure, pre- 

ſent her with this Paper from 
her Unkle, Sir George Sabtleman; and tell 
her, I have a farther meſſage by word of 
mouth. | 

Serv. My Lady will wait upon you pre- 
ſently. | Exit. 
Can. Nay, it is vain to cry, for part we 
muſt, 
Sex, and wil divulge that ſecret as confident- 
ly as Grmabſftreet-News, and as ſpeedily as a 
falſe Alarm. 

Fon. And can you be ſo cruel as to thruſt 
me from you, who have been ſo faithful 7 
Did you not often tell me, That ſimple For- 
nication was no Sin, and ſometimes a Duty ? 


Did not you cite many of your moſt famous 


Authors, to prove that it was an Act of 
Charity, pure and flaming Charity,' to re- 
lieve the natural Neceſſities of a languiſhing 
Brother, excluded from the Joys of Matri- 
mony ? Did you not make me believe all 
this? elſe I had been pure and innocent. 


Can. 1 cannot deny, but that ſeveral of our 
Caſuiſtical Authors are, as 1 told you, of 
that 3 but it has ſince been con- 
demned as a ſcandalous Truth, not fit to be 
divulg'd, eſpecially in an heretical Country, 


where the major part are of another Opi- 
nion. 


n. How often have you call'd me your 
Spiritual Siſter, and told me that that Rela- 
tion was ſtronger than a Matrimonial Obli- 
gation ? How often have you made me be- 
lieve that you had a Papal Diſpenſation to 
enjoy me with ſafety for ever ? And 
muſt I now be turn'd away, withou money 
to provide the neceſſaries of nature? 

Can. Pray talk not of money, you know 
that I am poor, and have none. 


Young Subtleman knows your 


Cloaths, Pa 


remembred, but now 


Jon. What have I done to deſerve this 
uſage from you? Havel not been ſilent, to 
gratihe your curs d Hypocriſie? Have I not 
quictly laid down two great Bellies in the 
Country, without ſo much as crying out, 
eren in Labour? Did not 1 fave the lives of 
both the Babes, becauſe they were like 1hite, 
ungrateful man! when you and the Catho- 
lick Midwife would have had them both 
diſpatch'd ? | | 

Can. To ſave: the credit of an Order, 1 
preſume, ſome ſuch thing might be done; 
tho, I confeſs, it is better to let it alone, ii it 
can be let alone without ſo much charge. 

Jon. Have not I been as filent as a Iurſb 
Mute, or as Epicene in the Silent Woman, leſt 
my Voice ſhould betray my Sex'; and what 

reater torment can a Woman ſuffer. than 
ſilence? tho ſometimes your wanton dalli- 
ances with other Women might provoke 
even a ſtone to ſpeak 4- eſpecially one 
that has lov'd youas — . | Cries. 
Can. But, notwithſtanding your hlence, 
your Sex is now known to young, Subtleman ; 
and if he be once enrag'd, as I tear he will 
be, he will make my diſgrace intollerable : 
I have already loſt 1000 l. would you have 
me to loſe all ?. , , | 

Jon. Come, if the truth were known, yon 
have little rcaſon to upbraid me with loting 
1cool. I have ſav'd you more than that: 
Other men that kcep Miſſes, are forc'd-to 
expend the beſt part of their Eſtates in 
Coaches, Footmen, and a 
thouſand ſuch devices; but you have kept 
me in the habit of a poor Serving · man, and 
bought my Cloaths in Long-lane, as you ſay, 
to prevent ſuſpicion, but as I believe, to ſave 
charges. If Mr, Sabtleman does know my 


Sex, it is no fault of mine; he remembers 


ever ſinoe be plaid at Lancteraloo at my Lady 
Fancifull's ; K 1 had a face then might be 


Can. Ay now, indeed, it is time to repent, 
we have enjoy'd our pleaſure a long time. 
She is naturally well inclin'd, this may work 
on her. KIN ; i| Afide. 

Fon. Ay tis time to repem; but I can tell 
you a great many things jou ought to repent 


of before this. How often have you turn'd 
away poor honeſt Catholicks from employ- 
ment of Truſt and Profit, to make room for 
Atheiſts and Hereticks, becauſe they had 
more money and leſs honeſty! * | 
Ca. Pray be leſs obſtreporous, and re- 
member you are in Lewcafiz's Lodgings. 

Jon. How -often have you given promiſe 
of the ſame; place to ten ſeveral perſons, and 
employ d your _ at wm Horry 
Do you think I have forgot theſe t ; 

7 Cine, Nay, now you Sl aber have didn 
Tay, Remember again that you are in the 


Lady Laras Lod . | 
bl on Nay, how ond T ever have done, 


when remember how often you have made 
'meforfwear my (elf? As in the caſe of the 
Gentleman laſt night, who promis'd you 80 
Giinea's for a kindneſs, and you made me 
ſwear it was 100. "vi. 
Cn. And pray what did you loſe by that? 
did not I give you tive Guinea's for your 
| Reward? | 


| Pen. Ay, but ſince you talk of repenting, 
| 


why don't you repent of theſe things? Come, 
| edebe % oh may be aftam d to. uſo me thus. 
; If Politico deals no better with his Ladies, 
012% 14.4 Enter Be 


Berty. Sir You'se dogg J from your Lodg- 
ings hither, and the Houſe is beſet by Sir 
) Subtleman, his Son, Father Bigot Mack- 
) ane, with Conſtables and Watch. 
k They have loft a golden Chalice, and young 
c Mr. Subtleman affirms he ſaw ſomething 
il very balky in your man's boſom, and they 
, are refolv'd to ſearch him very narrowly : 
c my Lady gives them full leave, without the 
J leaſt reſentment , and they are now upon 
s the ſtaits. ', | 
J Cas. Bid em come up if they dare. 

c "Betty. I will. | [Exit 
Can. th and Confuſion ! This is a 
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By our paſt Loves, and by our future Hopes; 
By thoſe two Pledges of out eager Loves, 
That lie ſo round in native Innocence, 

Do not betray me to my deadly Foe, 

But ſtep into this Cloſet. 

Here's the Key, I' lock the door, and ſlifly 
will maintain you're run away. — By hea- 
vens don't deny me. 

for For once I will not, tho you don't 
deſerve that uſage from my hands. But l 
am tender. She goes into theCloſet he locks ber in. 

Can. The work is done, tis words muſt 
do the reſt;-And-thoſe ſhall not be wanting. 

Enter Sir George, young Subtleman, Leuca- 

la, Betty, Bigot, Mackdonnel, Conſtable 
and Watch. 

Subt. I can aſſure you, Iſaw Father Cau- 
tiow's Man come from thatplace, and ſome- 
thing of a large bulk ſeem'd to be in his 
boſom, which I believe might be the golden 
Chalice you have loſt. Pray ſearch for it 
there, and for the other Ornaments you 
have loſt. 

Conſt. Well, let me alone to ſearch him. 
Ill find it, tho he pull his skin over it. 

Big. O monſtram horrendum ! Pray, Gen- 
lemen, give me leave à little to expatiate 
upon the Subject ; and leſt I ſhould be te- 
dious to ſo worthy an Aſſembly, I will con- 
tract my whole Diſcourſe into theſe twenty 

eneral Heads, with their reſpective Hran- 

CY mn —— 

Si Geo, Good Father Biget, omit thoſe 
twenty general Heads, and let the Fact be 
proved hiſt, and then you may take time to 
prove the heinouſneſs of the Crimes after- 
wards.—— I is uncertain whether Father 
Cantious has ſtoln the things or no. 

Big. It is uncertain! But what if it be 
proved, firſt, That Fam a Man, and that Man: 
is a Chriſtian, and that Chriſtian a Catho- 
lick, and that Catholick ene of good Educa- 
tion, and that Education in the houſe of a: 
Priefzand that Prieftan heavenly devout per- 
ſom + F ay, To conſides that fach a Man 
ſhould be guilty of ſuch & Crime, it tills my 


mind with admiration: 
FSi Geo. And it fills your mouth with 
Nonſence, pure, copious Nonſence It the 


Chalice 


— 


38 The Folly of 
Chalice were mine, and as big as a Moun- 
tain, I would rather chuſe voluntarily to 
loſe it, than to hear a long Oration in dif- 
praiſe of Thievery. As if words could 
make it worſe than really it. is: If this Fel- 
low has ſtoln the Chalice, he's a R and 
a Thief; if not, we are ſools to ſuſpect him.— 
Now that's to the purpoſe. 

Subt. We ſhall ſoon be refolv'd. — If 

you find none of the Goods in his Boſom, 
pray, to be ſure, ſearch. his Breeches. 
Leu. Uſe all freedom imaginable. in my 
Lodgings, —1I would not have them a San- 
ctuary for any fort of Rogues, either Tem- 
poral or Spiritual. 

Mack, Ay, but if the Villain has melted 
down the golden Chalice into filver Spoons 
and Thimbles, how a Decl ſhall we know 
it again ? 

Conſt. O, well enough, there's, a Mark 
upon't, TOY | 

Mack, Deel tauk me, I ne're tought of dat; 
dere is a Mark upon it, and let him melt it 
down as ſoon as he pleaſe, we ſhall know it 
by de Mark. | | 
Fit. to Betty. Did not you ſay that Gan- 
tiows and his Man were in this Room? , 

Betty. They were here juſt now; I faw 
Mr. Cautious walk into the next Room. 

Exeunt omnes preter Sir Geo. 

Subt. to Sir Geo. Sir, I have taken this 
pains to convince you that that Father Canti- 
ous is as baſe an Hypocrite as ever canted in 
a Gown ; That you ſhall ſee now, that his 
pretended Man, that lics with him, is a Wo- 
man, a nototious impudent Woman: and 
why then ſhould you give ſuch credit to fo 
ill a man, as upon his Teſtimony to difinhe- 
rit your only Son ? 

Sir Geo. My dear Son, thou art full of 
Impertinencies z, for firſt you ſhould endea- 
your, if you would (peak to the putpoſe, to 
prove him a Liar; and thou, inſtead : of that, 
doeſt endeavour very impertinently to prove 
him an Whore-maſter, as if a little ptudent 
Whoring would hinder him from ſpeaking 
the Truth. Then, in the ſecond place, I 
made my Will not ſo much for his Teſuimo- 
ny, but becauſe I heard thee with mine own 


Prieſt- Craft. 


ears contriving my death; ſo that I being 
the Evidence, thou muſt invalidate my Te- 
ſtimony, by proving me a Rogue, and a 
Raſcal, and a Thief, or thou canſt not ſpeak 
to the purpoſe. 

Subt. Sir, Ibegnothing of you, but that 
you would believe me Innocent of ſuch a 
Crime, till you have heard my Defence, 
What I ſaid or did then, was purely to di- 
vert their importunity in ſolliciting me to 
tum preſently to their Gde z and partly tp 
make trial of their honcſty, whether 
would counſel me to do ſo black a det 
This Father Camtions diſcovers to you, ibo 
before he had ſolemnly (wore, That he would 
not directly or indirectly do me any injury. 

Sir Geo. Saiſt thou fo, Boy? now thou 
ſpeakſt to the purpoſe, and I could heartily 
wiſh my ſelf tool enough to believe ther 
innocent. \ i! 125} 

Emer Leucalia, Betty, Father Bigot Mac- 
doanel. Fa.Cautious,Conftable any Musch. 

Can. I proteſt, Gentleuien and Brethzen, 
I know not what you mean; my Man went 
from me laſt night, and I ſwear, by the, ho- 
nour ob my Prieſthood, that I have not ſeen 

Betty. And I'll ſwear by the honour of my 
Maidenhead, That I ſaw.him walking with 
you in this very Room but juft now $3 <— 
and methoughts too I ſaw him crying. 

Can. A likely thing indeed, that a Man 
ſhould cry! I tell you again, that I have 
not ſeen my Man ſince laſt night. Sure 
they'll believe without ſearchina. Aſiaa 

Betty to Lex. I proteſt, Madam, I wonder 
with what confidence he can afhrm this, 
when I ſaw his Man walking with him juſt 
now. | | 
Cax. Pray conſider, who is molt fit to he 
be believed, one of my Sacred Character, or 
an ignorant Chambermaid that knows no 
P 

Len Sir, I have conſider'd of it, and 
think the ignorant Chamber maid to 
be believ d before the learned Prieſt : Nature 
teaches Truth, when. Learning improves a 
man in all the arts of Falthood. ray det the 
Room be ſearch d. | They 96 

an. 


cin What horrid Barbarity is this? Am 
I Perſon of ſo little Credit, and with 
own Brethern too? —_- If you pleaſe, Tl! 


depoſe upon Oꝛth, that I have not ſeen my 


Man fmce laſt Night. | 

Big. The horror" of the Sacrilegious Fact 
does 9 af my Sences, that 1 cann 

ert to the reaſonable Requeſts of my 

everend Brother. We muſt tind cut the 

Author of this notorious Impiety, or become 
Paitakers of his Crime. 

Subt. 1 wonder you will not give greater 
Credit to this Reverend Prieſt, when I can 
give ſuch an eminent Inſtance of his Truth 
and Fidelity. He ſwore to me, that he 

would do me no Injury directly or indirect- 
ly, and yet he has done it, and caus'd me to 
loſe an Eftate of 4000 l. per Annum; look 


0 n Per, Cautious reads it. 
Len. A notorious Reach! 
Ca. Nay, good Lady, be not tooraſh in 
ures. I did not break my Pro- 
miſe to — CUE, 232 
imagine, as it wi appear, if you con- 
8 des the Words of the Bat. For, Firſt, 1 
ſworet wonlt do him uo Injury, that is no lu- 
F;uaſtice Lari d fit contra jus | no more 
| 1 e ln to be 
jaſtly diſinherited for contriving the Death 
of his Father. .. 
Sir Geo. That's well, and to the pur- 


pole, — 

C. So much for the thing. Now for 
the Perſon acting. I., it is 4 Perſon in t 
Singular Number, as every Boy knows that 
hacheart'd his Accidence. So that the 
prortiiſe obliges me not to do him an Injury 
alone in my own Perſon, but it does not hin- 
der me from doing it in the Perſon of his 
g. My Brother diſtinguiſhes well, —lt 
Mick. O! bymy Shoal, there is abun- 
dance of n in that little head of thine. 

Cau. Again let us conſider the Perſon ſut- 
fering him. — Man is a compound of Soul 
and Body. The eſtate is but an Appendix 
to the Perſon, ſo that the taking away that, 


T _— * 
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is not in the ſtrictneß and riety of 


my Speech an Injury to the Man, but ſometimes 


it is for his greater Ad vantage. 

Lex. A pretty Evalion this. 

Big. It is moſt profoundly d.— 
Mack, O, by my Shoul ! fiſh haud not 
macke play Trowant, ith might have been 
as great a Scholar as thiſh Maun. 

4 * Is chis. all you have to Tay for your 
elf? 

Can. No: I have ſomething to ſay that 
is more material in my own Vindication, 
I promiſed that I would not do him an In- 
jury, directly or indirectly: No more I have 
not, for 1 have accompliſh'd my Revenge, 
partly direct, and partly indirectly, in a 
middle way between both, and ſo am no 
ways guilty of the breach of Promiſe. _— 

Leu. I vow, this is a very pretty way of 
nn the wrong way, — 

ou argue very well, and teach us never to 
believe you, becauſe we never know how to 
underſtand you. Conſtable do your Office, 


and break open this Cloſet-door: I wonder 


it ſhould be ſhut, when I left. it open. 

Can. That is a rudeneſs, Lady, that ought 
not to be permitted in your Houſe. It muſt 
not be done. * 

Lew, Then I will have it done for that 
very reaſon, I love to do de hat] ought 
nor. 

break open the Door, and pull out Simper. 
— the Raali this Prieſt 
is a confounded Lyer. 
Mack, O, by my Shoul ! Brother you ſhould 
not make Lie ſo much. I am ſorry for it. 

Big. Indeed, I muſt needs ſay, this looks 
like a Scandal;— yet I will ſtill believe that 
my Brother ſpeaks the truth, tho no Body 
can perceiye it. 


Sir Geo. Plhaw, pſhaw, a lie is a lie. —T ; 


ay, it is the moſt impudent notorious lic 
that ever was told, 

Leu. I beg your Pardon Uncle.—— I no 
more. believe this to be the moſt impudent, 


than I believe it to be firſt. O! this in- 


delible Character is an excellent thing. 
How ſunple mould one of us look, it taken 
in ſo notor.ous a falſhood: an how well it 

becomes 


Eg be 
40 
becomes him. Methinks he does it with a 
great deal of Grace and Ornainent, 

Can, Charge me not with a Crime of that 
horrid Natuie. I abhor the very name of 
Lying, ; 

Si Geo; And leaft the thing, doſt thou 
not? Is not the caſe plain? 

Sult. Leave this Diſcourſe, and ſearch for 


the Chalice, | | 
b. 3 They offer to ſearch, 
| Jon: You'll loſe your Pains.— do con- 
feſs my ſelf a wretched , miſerable Woman 
deluded by that Man, and ſhut up in the Clo- 
ſet by him', to prevent the diſcovery of my 
Sex. [ Crys. 
Ln. Ha, ha, ha; à rich Diſcovery. 
$ubt. Come ſearch no further. The 
Chalice is remov'd by a plot of mine, to 
make this diſcovery. Now, if Father 
Caution, you have your Revenge, and I 
mine, I think we may now be Friends. 
This Gentleman ſhall be witneſs to our new 
Agreement. | 
on. To Cautious. No, I will find a place to 
hide my ſhaine; farewell. And if you hear 
of me again, *twill be in Vengeance. 
[ Exit, banging down ber Head. 
Conft, Then we are diſcharg'd ? , 
Sulr. You are. | Exennt Cunſt. and Watch. 
Mack, O, by my Shoul, and Shaint Pax; 
trick! It my Brother Cautious was not a very 
good Cautholick , whaut a ſad Fellow he 
would be ? | | 
Big. Nay, indeed Brother, this ſeems ve- 
ry ſcandalous and prejudicial to the publick 
Good; and if this Auditory would pleaſe 
to give me leave, I would make it appear 
to be fo in One hundred and ten Particu- 
Jars. | 2 
Sir Geo. Good Mr. Bigget let your Parti- 
culars alone. — A lie is a lie. All the Rhe- 
torick in the World cannot make it a Wind- 
Mill, or a Hand-Granado - © Jon 
Can. Gentlemen, I do wonder you ſhould 
charge me with a Crime of that horrid Na- 
ture.— I abhor Lying, as much as Cove- 
touſneſs or Murther. I faid, indeed, That 
I had not ſeen my Man ſince laſt Night, and 
there is truth you ſec in that, for the Perſon 


The Folly of if cu. 


that you took for my 
ſelf a Woman. 


Man, confeſſes her 
Al. Ha, ha, ha, ha 


Can. Then again, I aid, That 1 had 
not ſeen my Man ſince laſt Night, that is, -I 
had not ſeen him with an Intention to tell 
you of its 8 a is no, falſhood in theſe 
words, only I did not expreſs my Mind qui 
RT ah er Pr RL 

Well, this Caxt;oxs is an excellent 
Scholar. IT nevcr ſhould have thought of 


this. — IV 


Big. Nay, my Brother is xi it in that 
His only fault was, that he did not expres 


his mind fully. | 

Can Then again, — pray obſerve the 
words of my Affirmation. I told. you; 
that I had not ſeen my Man ſince laſt Night, 
— 175 how ſhould I? Can I make 3 

an 2 Man he properly ſaid to be 
mine? A Servane nn ; p< mw Man 
cannot, And now, pray, reflect how unjuſt- 
de have charged me-with the Crime, of 


. 


- 


Lying, and repent of it. * J% 
Lex. Nay , indeed, Sir George, you and 
your Son are apt to 8 Cenſorious: 1 
warrant you are apt to think, that this 
tleman 79 a Se bel elo bury ben 
ar . they only aim d at 4 Spiri · 
tual Society, and are as Innacent 2s 
wal Sei, nd ues Tagen ach 
Sir Geo, I do indeed believe it, 
Subt. And 1 will ſwear it. provided Mr. 
Caxtions-will teach me a little of his Art. 
Cax. Come, ye gre profane Perſons. 
There is nothing got by ſuch Company. 


5 Is going 

Mock. Ay, they be very dull to think Fa- 
ther Caxtions would mauke! 
Big. My Zeal will burſt forth into ſome 
indecent Expreſſions. Let us withdraw. 

Manent Sir Geo. Subt. Leu. Betty. 
Leu. I perceive, dear Uncle, you * 
been Kind to me in prejudice of your Son, 
whom I beg, now, you would pleaſe to re- 
ſtore to your Favour. | SSSR, 
Sir Geo. Hold thy Tongue my pritty, wit- 
ty Neice,or I ſhall ſuſpect that thy honeſty has 
- Out- 


4COMEDZ 


—— 1 22 4 
The mot 
her ſpont 


* EG l e but it muſt 
upon EE you do not only for- 


ein, po rigs Zn but revenge the injury re- 
» 


whole 
Fi Geo. Gramercy, brave now 
1 — — to the * and I am incli- 


3 let me know your Com- 
mands and if 1 don't. execute them, let me 
the Hag at to 


id : hy, the Pri 0 
Coe th [ Tok ts wp a6 vious at the men 
"5 * [rh Sov tou artin th right 


he | 
his Kon ep wy K 


Y. 

k are two Letters; one 
be ER another ta Mr. Tee Bog 
ahn. —— Follow me, and you hall receive. 


further directions. 


-Subt.- With all my heart. 
Ar Gco. An mine to. f Ntow I hope 
to rhe as? my ai Exennt omnes. 
Eee 7 28 
pore ey Britta alk 

= nals ThaxH Lond Loddip Wor inen 
ſo much upon Numbers, as if there were 
any dept in fined 


and armed Num- 
w into a 
ST f-ar your 


L. — dernen miltikes' me — 


6 . — ww * 


t a \tcanzer ta fear as your ſelf; 
2 Fo not love to uilh all ratio- 
ivided, nugt- 
h that united are, Cou 


y is. an but you do 


nal ee 
bers are not of q 


w &. qua 
kid to ude thence, That they 


are of no lirength at all: There ate Moun- 


Ins of. dividech Sand, that can -rehilt the 
roke of 2 9 and « overwhelm the beſt 


7 


Gi 
Jiſciplin d Troop in Exrope : And tho 1 

not ſcat a ſingle Enemy, if l had — 
— 2 go in my hand, yet 1 hould chi 
eil. * 
two or three hundred naked men of equal 
ont and courage with my ſelf.— This 
is our caſe 3 — We have 200 to one againſt 
us, and that ſeems to me to out-ballance all 
other Advantages —— 

Pol. That i; becauſe yaur Loxdſhip has not 
conſidered the Policy of foreign Courts, as, 
I have done, What valt numbers do they 
keep in Slavery, grievous inſupportable Sla- 
very, by little or no force at all! 

L. — That is, becauſe the People love 

keep themſelves ſo, which our Countrey- 
got: Whether they ate born Slaves 
by — — peculiar, Influence of the Heavens, 
or whether Cuſtom has tnade that Yoke to 
be eaſie, or whether that ſervile diſpoſition 
is deriv'd from Father to Son, by ſome un- 
perceivable manner of Tradition; — the 
Cauſe i is — but the Effect is plain.— 
N men to he eaſilj kept in 
ſubjection, becauſe forei can, is as good 
Logick, as toconclude a Lion dares not ncht, 
— Sheep is a timorous Creature. 

Pol. I perceive your Lordſhip js pot Skilbd 
in the Palicicks I can give foe eral rea- 
ſons why.chere b no — in dreaded 
number. of the Hereticks: For firſt „they 
want au Head z and what, alas! is Body 
without an Head ? There's one for you. 

L. Britt, Your Argument is Mcraphorical, 
but not conclulive.— It ĩs true, theſe 
lar Inſur that are rais'd by the r 
or Intereſt of one particular Man, are ſoon 

uell'd, when the Head is once remov'd z 
the Cauſe taken away, the Effe& ceaſes. 
But where the cauſe of diſcontent is general, 
an Head is.never wanting, for, many hands 


make lj * work. The 
—.— in— "Heroticks want 
i Sd all, their 
Great Men are bred in 5 5 ob Court, 
and know nothing of the French nd. Tralian 


Fi GT oe 
excepting thaſe of my Order, that 


ſand the 
G 


rinciples 
Govern- 


true 8 «nd 


* 


Government. Alas ! yout Exp Lon wy 


troubled with r 
retend to tende * — nature, — 
. themſelves always d to ſtick to 


the immutãble Rules of Honour and talk 
of Juſt and Unjuſt , and I know not what 
whimſeys ? They don't conſider, that it is 
impoſſible for a St2tes-man to accompliſh a- 
ny great Deſi igng, that boggles at any 1 of 
means that are conducing to his End; tho 
never ſo unjuſt and cruel, — 

L. Britt. 1 wiſh you do not find thoſe Lords 
which you ſo much deſpiſe, to be Maſters of 
more Policy than is conſiſtent with the good: 
of the Catholick Cauſe. 

' Pol. Pihaw!Pfhaw! never fear it. M' hen 
allð done, we have an Atmyt to deſend us. 

L. Britt. An Army ſympathites with the 
major part of the Nation, out of which' they 
are taken; and What raiſes" Jealoufies in 
the One, is ſure to raiſe Diſcontents in the 
Other. — Heaven ſend we may never land, 
in necd of that. 

Pol. En pſhaw ! your Lordſhip js too 
timorous. | 

L. Britt. « No man, but what's de- 
2 by a Gown, dares tell me ſo 

Once more, farewell. And when you ſee all 
Tngland in 2 flame, your ſelves putſued to 

water-ſide, and offeripg all your Trea- 
ſure for a Bostz when Catholicks are driven 
from theit Houſes, and made the Object of 
a, publick ſcorn, remember then I had no 
hand in this. 

"Pol, And when you ſee the Triomphs of 
our Cauſe, all bending low unto the See of 
Rome, the Hereticks ox forced to comply, 
or rov upand down the world for Bread, 
bye ti L none”: when this you live to ſee, 


remember well that mine is the contri- 
vance ; tis 1 propos d the End, and found 
the Means; d. Ache Tools, and perfect- 
ed the Worz; 3 wok mine's the Honour. 

5 Britt. be fo. —— 1 AI the 
Honour and the Danger unto you. Fare- 
We |, Pve done my beſt. Exit. 


2 Well, this Lord is honeſt, but aſter 
of extreme wibiig Notions in Policy, as if 
he had been bred under ſome Calviniſtical 


The Folly of Fri. 


— * 

It Ican enjoy 5 r in the 
ed Officer, I ſhall look u 
ling a Chain fora Fey 2 an 
there is ſomething more Skiff in 
che Heart of a weten en in ſubyertin 


Kingdom. 

due Mrs. 
he Mrs. Conte 8 
earti rely y wel 
World AE Rhett 


to admixation. — ] vow 100 yu. t W=w 4 4 
lz to out it a Womati i in her On) 


A d ee e an 


his in ſo good a e, 
Reap 57 _ 2 FEE 
8 N 


ander, be e 

—_— — * 
a Your 75 . 4 
Pol. Why, Took you! Mrs. — did 


not I tell you that nothing could reſiſt? 
Policy ? Here's a Lady pn hates our — 


perſon of a d ard. 
Lab greateſt, 


ter art in 15 


ion, and in particular my Ordet and P 
on: Now who bat my ſelf could extra 
good out of ſo muchevil, and make her 2 

verſion ud gr" to enjoy her ? 

are a$ quick in Execution, I 
as fine in pre jon, that will ſoon be dofie, 
Or if you ſhould be put to the trouble torks 


viſt; or ſo, if opportunity favours, your dif- 
guiſe is your ſecurity. 

Pol. There thou hitt'ſt the Nail on the 
bead: my diſguiſe is ready, you ſh4H;g6 in 
and fee it tit 


Count. wait your Commands 3 but youl | 


miſt go incognito, without any Equipage.— 
Pol. Pray, Mrs. Connterfeit, leave the con- 
= part to me, I think I am Maſter of 
that 
Count. And you muſt be ſure to aggra vate 
the . of Prieſts and Jeſuits. 


Pol, 


end! you th: 
1 - c 
fn we? 2 you pretend to- teach? 


Uu. No; inetd I have not Karn't! all 
fromgod 1 y Mot her, and — Grand- 
mothas, and tiny Ant, and my great Aunt, 
— — 4 great deal, I Fo 7. 
years experience; ſo that you might truſt a 
_ to. gment. 
3: PY Fhenyou will to direct nie? 
Can. No at't pleaſe — Reveretice, 1 
will not pretend to that: Vou do excel me 
and all mankind in the myſterious ants of 
Love j I muſt moſt oy acknowledge it 


to be ſo 
N Then follow me ; and rethember the 


part is mie i the executive we 
— herwees wi ; nvniqC to 


enen change, th Leach fid's Lodgings. 
Enter Leucaſi — yg wy 
Te. You ſee how fat Lhave condeſcænd- 
e Hee Jour capritious humour ; tho 1 
ur carriage to me, and your 
Bait we ory. 9 deſerve my ſcolũ, 
or tat fler d bow it. 


ui | confeſs — teady to 
redeem your loft gy with my Sword. 
What is it you m cottimiand ? 

Liv. A cert pretended Lord is pleagd 


to think me eva fits [peri to be his Whore. 
Now what y Li in vindieatioh of 
wy Honour? 


Teen, Oer ene — Perhaps I hight 
oniy eut his Throft, of whiphirn through the 
Lungs, or ſotné ſuch trie: Nether more 
nor Fefs. —— 
Lei. No, thats't66 much. — Bar I ſuppoſe 
G40 if he honkd refufe to draw, you would 
grudge him the pains' _ bim, ot aſſiſt 
my Servants it! toſſing hirfi in 2 Blanket. — 
Turn. No, by heavens | would not. Good 
Madam, tell me; When, where, and how I 
all ferve you, your ll ſee with What Zeal 
rn 40 ie. 
| Len. You maſt retire immediately into 
this Cloſet, and not fiir till the Signal be 
given. This is the Katt Penance I can im- 


N EN 


4} 
poſe for your ie, and other high miſ- 
ee herein I am not 


fo rigid as the Fathets. . 
Nen. Ey iFy! Good Madam t: me no 
more Of the Fathers, they are meer Babies 
and Children: I care no more for the. Fa- 
—_ than I do for the {adian; Bramines, or 
Mafti, unleſs it be furitmij own cds; 
for tho that Beldame Countenftit was pleas'd 
to give your Ladiſhip an account that they 
intrude to wol me, yen I can alfure you 
find as great enooutagement as any New 
Convert 7 em all, 

Eu I Will cell thy true Chatacter: Thy 
Love makes thec y of Eſtate aud Ho- 
nour, and the greedineſs of Eſtate and Ho- 
nour make thee love ſo much the more ea- 
gerly; now to cure this vicious citculation 


_—_ 'of humoars, I will firſt make thee weary of 


poa after the Fathers, by rendring thee 
odious to them ; and then, 8 fat Love, you 
know the laſt remedy for that. 

Turn. Phu , H | Politico. is ſo much my 
Friend, thou canſi never render me odious 
hm. 

Leu. Yes, 1 wil, dihe ſpate of half all 
our, 

Tarn. Tis not an Ageand a half tan do it. 
Will you venture your Maidenhead ur un 
that Bert ? 

Liu. Yes, 1 wou'd, if you had one to ſtake 
againſt it. 

Turn. prethee what doſt talk of one, 
have had an hundred in my time. 8 

Leu. Ay, but they are now all rahiſh'd, 
and become as inviſible as your 20 Mannors. 

Turn. That's true indeed. Bat to be ſeri- 
ous; if you have a mind to convert me, you 
may find a nearer way ; it is but taking me 

to your {&lf for ever, and then | will ſoon bid 
adieu to all the Gang of pedantical Fathers. 

I ew. But my reſolution is to make thee 
weary of that Society, without making uſe of 
that dangerous Matrimonial Remedy. And 
if I do it not, then ſay my wit has tal 'd me. 

Turn. And if you do redeem me from that 
Gang without paying your (elif for my Ran- 
ſom, then ſay that I am not Maſter of Wit, 
Reſolution, Common Senſe, or Reaſon. 

Len. Agresd. G 2 


Fnter 


44 The Folh of — —— 
Enter Bet ES. IL Nrrhey 
Betty. — — heyosla — — — yoby — NT 
at the door in a Coach. di en big — Ebeaignd, 
Lex. That's the man, bid him me up.— And i. 95 
Now, Mr: Twrnaboxt, if you mean ever to Pl. Nay, lady, proccet 
purchaſe my Love by uſing him very ſcurvi- I forgive — 
, retire into the next Room, and ſtir not bullneb bereis Love, cadlvotchievengas 


unleſs he offer force, or I give the ſignal. 
Turn. Let me alone for that. 
{ Goes into the Cluſet. 


Lex. Now this fool Politico will think that 


I don't know him in his diſguiſe; but hea- 
ven be prais'd I am ready for his reception. 
Euer Politico in a very rich Commander s. Hubit. 

Pl. Madam, Im come to throw my ſelf 
at your feet for pardon. -— I preſume Mrs. 
Counterfeit has acquainted you with my Pos 
ſon and Character. | 

Lia. My Lord, if your — are not 
criminal, it is ſuperfluous to:ask a Pardon. 
Beſides, the Character I received of your 
Perſon, and the account of your Sufferings 
in ſo good a Cauſe, place you above all for- 
malitics of that nature. I have rather reaſon 
to admire at your Lordſhip's condeſcenſion to 
one ſo much your Inferior in Quality and 
Honour. 

Pol. I muſt confeſs, none ever ſerved the 
Proteſtant Cauſe with greater Zeal and In- 
tegrity ; and this drew upon me the envy 
of Polmico, Bigot, and others,which occalion'd 
my removal from Court; but ſtill my very 
Ruins are above the pity of the very beſt of 
them, and it lies in your Ladiſhips Power to 
build up the higheſt degree of human feli- 
city. 

Lex. My Lord, I can never enough reflect 
upon the baſeneſs and ingratitude of thoſe 
Prieſts towards your Lord(hi 
worthy Patriots: but Iam fill'd with hozror 
and amazement, that a Perſon of your Worth, 
Courage , Conduct and Fidelity, ſhould be 
undermined by ſuch a raskally Crew of fan- 
taſtical Prieſts as Politico, Bigot, Cantious, and 

1! a Gang of whimſical, nonſenfi- 
cal Blockheads , that look 28 odly in the 
Court, as a Skull in the Preſence-Chamber ; 


whoſe whole skill lies in Books, and that too. 


no faxther than Ticle- pages; and perhaps, 


and other 


Now muſt I hear my Cd ar at, and fay 

nothing, 

Lex. My Lord, | cnnce hut adobe: your 
in forgiving your Enemies ; but 


Iwill take the liberty to tell you, that They, 


and eſpecially Politico, are of all things my 
averſion. 

Fel. But yet, I hope, you will grant that 
Politico is the very beſt, the top and flower 
of them all. 

Lex. vow ,': land am of a quite 
— Opinion; for firſt, as to his per- 
on — 

Pol. Nay, good Lady, let his Perſon alone, 
it will never you. 

Lex. I will aſſure you, — — 
of his Perſon does hurt me aa very moment 
it was ſuch a ſilthy ſpectac . — 
His Meen and Air ſo affectedly odd and boy- 
iſh ; his Eyes Laſtful, and, 11 — 2 it, 
Goatiſh 3 his Hands clumlie z his Head lump- 
iſh”; nothing goed but his Voice, which did 
a little reſemble with your Lordſhips, and 
make an attonement for his other Enormi- 
ties. — Sure this will ting him. | Aſide. 

Pol. Come, Madam, be not fo Satyricg} 
upon the famous Politico, tho my Enemy: 
the Habit of an Order does oftentimes diſ- 
tigure a moſt excellent Shape and Meen: 
but be that what it will, you muſt needs 
grant Politico to be the greateſt States- man 
in the World, anda man of the finett Con- 
trivance in All his Enemies confeſs 
him to be a wile man. 

Lex. | know he eſteems himſelf ſo, but 
the world has a different Opinion of him. 
Would a wiſe man throw off ſuch a worthy 
n Gentleman as your ſelf, that an 

ddy by a Principle of Duty, tomake room 
for mercenary Slaves, that know no highet 
Equity than Intereſt? Would a wiſe mat 
encourage Lying, Diſſimulation and Byp 
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pes he knows not how 
uſe oi the ſame Arts to 
?. Would a wiſe Man pu- 
nt or Jeride others for their Conftancy, 

;and Fidelity,to ſecure a Goverament 


youthinb, 1 ſay,» my Lord, a this to be che 
Pan of a wiſe Man? 

Ful. Good Lady talk no more of Polite 
my buſineſs is Love. 0 

iu And ho can l 1 — bee. 
preſs Love to your. / Merics, 
greg thoſe Enetnies dfi yours, 
hot rye calt; ſuch a / Cloud: upon them? 
Good, my Lord, join withime in a feœ in- 
nocent Curſes againſi Father Politico, and all 
his Gang, that have donc yon thus inſup- 
portable Injury. — 

AY hither bo — — 

lame r of your 
Lon and muſt my ſelf be curs'd without it. 
Le No excuſts, my Lord, it will leſſen 
the Opinion I have of the greatneſs of your 
Spirit. Come, you ſhalt invent ſome new 
Curſes with me. 

Fel. My mind now is ſo full of Love, that l m 
can invent nothing that has the leatt reliſh of 
hatred. ; Dear Madam, excuſe me. 

La. Then, 'if you will not invent, you 
ſhall leave that to me, and only conclude 
with an hearty Amen, 

Pol. I that your Ladiſhip will of- 
fer to my upon me the Office of a Pariſh- 
Clerk. How (hall I be able to give a tune- 
able Accent to Amen ? 

Lex, Your Lordſhip is modeſt, I know 

ou have an excellent Baſe, and can't chuſe 
— do it very well. 

Pol. What an unconſcionable Woman is 
this, to expect that I ſhould curſe my ſelf, 
and my Brethren. [ fide. 

Lex. III ſhew you the way; a little cur- 
ſing will make you reliſh the ſweetneſs of 
Love the better.--May they be always contri- 
ving,and never bring any thing to effect. May 
they employ none but Knaves and Fools, 
and may thoſe at laſt deceive them; may 
they heap up vaſt Treaſures, and Portersen- 
joy them; may they fall into an immoderate 


ie of thernſclves,and into hatred of all Man- 
beſides; and if ever any of them have a 


-Miftriſs, may ſhe be — — 


2 and that will / be 


pong. Good my my Lord ſay, Amen. 
Pol. Indeed; Madam, I have  Cold.lear' 


doit witkha Grace. 
Len. Tis no matter for-Orace, 40 but 
wet it heartily." ©: ' : 
of. Amen. Very faintly. 
Lew. May all their Plots be eo improba- 
ble to takieffett, and not im 


ood ir ay they bee 
» may vet happineſs to 
take of that vicious Mediocrity,which is dis good 
for juſt — You mult ſay, Amen. 
_ Amen. — — 


Well, 

bounding Good — — —— pro- 

very faintly. — I will there- 

fore deſiſt — Curſing; and I have Ten 

thouſand more to utter, and none of them 

undeſerv'd. 

. ny A pox of this Amour, Tam weary of 

—— Afide. ] -— Madam, if you would curſe 

mies, the beſt way is to make me 

—— with your Love. It will burſt their 
1 2 happineſs to confer 

Lex. IH 1 had any to „your 
requeſtwould be — I fear you are 
come out of one misfortune, with intention 
to fall into a greater. Matrimony, if that be 
your delign, cures no of the Mind, 
but by inflicting greater. It is a corroſive, 
that may deaden the Fleſh-in order to Am- 
— but it ſeldom effects a Cure that is 

er than the Diſeaſe. 

Pol. Tho Matrimony cannot, there is ſome- 
thing in your Ladiſhips power that can. Ma- 
dam, I ama Soldier, and you know Men of 
our Profeſſion tlie more directly to enjoyment 
than others do, over all thoſe Forms and Ob- 
ſtacles invented by Fools and Platonick Lovers. 

Lex, Then I perceive at length your Lord- 
ſhips meaning; you came hither inſtead of 
telling your „with a deſigu to 
Whore me. Pray, my Lord, ſpeak plain» 
ly, did you. come hither with a deſign to 
Whore un? LAfdes 

Pol. 
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Fol. Madam, you prefent/ tha melt: 
fant thing ia the World, in the moſt 


Dreſs. Cre i A ſulter Name, and the buſi- 
nels is half dotiew 1 1 7 

Lr. Whilt I thdught you Virtuout;;:and 
8 Saffcses for your Countrits Honbu, I muſt 
confeſs , I had a profound ineſpect 'for your 
Po fs; hat nom . 

Pol. Ay , now you may. porſt „ that you 
tave conquered | him whom Sovercign Princes 
could not. «i211 Me ve 

Lens When Las has.turn'd a Mu into 4 
_ there: can be no great triumph in fuck 

—— Mrs. Conerfeits is as mach 
1 in her little Policies, as F athey Poli. 
tico in his ones. 

Pol. Theſe . of Modedly, .choak 


all true Pleaſure in. the. Birth: It is more ge- 
nerous to yield without 

— Fl of this 
nature; adieu. e' gong 


Pol. Nay, Made m, we muſt not part ſo. 
[ Steps ts the Door, and locks iti 

Ln. Theri you intend Violence. 

Pol. Ay but the moſt teviſhing—thars 
ver was-expenienc'd bj Woman. 

Lex, Sure you will not put me to the trou. 
ble to call my Servants to my aid. 74 f 

Pal. It i 510 vain they are as ſecute as wur 


ſelt. 
Lens Sure your are not ſo much : A Villain} 


Pol. If I am not, you need not fear me. 
The next Room, Madam, is a more plea- 
ſant ſoene for Love. 

Lex. Sure Tirnabout will not fail me 
now, —it he does Pm OY afule— ) 
She knocks. 8 

Pol. Tis all in vain. 

| He offers to carry ber out, 


Enter Turnabout. 

Turn. What means this noiſe? Villain 
unhand the Lady. [ Unhands her. 
Pol. What, my Rival Turnabous !— I'm 
undone. | Hfide. 
Turn. How dare you y violence to 2 
Lady in her own Lodzngs? | Exit Leucaſia. 
Pol. You call that Violence which was only 

a little innocent freedom. ¶ Turnabout draws. 


Tara. You m to:bd d Man df) Quality, 


and a Soldiar. j da lu aw Injury hö 

a Villain, and buſt d : likEla:Many+ 

Draw. 9 } 1911 101 22 fly bi; 25 7 fl; it 
Fut: What: ſhall Ida 7 | mow ab 

. — to tithan Girl of. Fiſterm, 

thatd manly [Ski (the, ſrbexint, uſo of 

her Nails. 91 8 — 
Tau Coma, Sir; fänd na 


or you're a Dead Man.. „ ud ya 
"Oi nice afro Dew, erte. 


— whoſe Honour your? 
tend to maintain F 
Nun. You were not afraid of a greater 
es, chan this) land therefore have · ub 
reaſon to ſcruple a leſs+- Sir,  ay—Draw.; 
+ Poly: All thee words in the World alt not 


r tranlgreſs: che — of Decency 
and Order 

Tun. Ther ſhall thisdviey une 
Or this, (again.) 

Poi. No, Siv;: ſhave more bredding chan 
to incur an abſurdity of ſo high a nature. 
But you ſhall repent of this Folie Way 
Friend, vo know his Power,” ' 

Tarn. Dann Poi Do ybu wer a 
Sword, ar ſhelter your ſelf under the Pro- 
tection of i v himſical GO -an) — Drau, 
or I have another expedient for you; | 

Pal. 1 Draw, L am certainly-kill'd, and 
Ten thouſand of/ the beſt Plors in the World 
are mofi certainly ſpoil'd.—I muſt owe pro- 
tection to Non-reſitanci, and 3 


I will not Draw—for I ſaid l — — not. 

Turn. Then Vle try another” experiment 
on : 1 have an Engine ſhall toſs you 
higher than a flying Chariot in Barthlomewy- 
Fair. [ Knocks, 

Enter Footman. 

Foot. Your pleaſure, Sir? 

Turn. Four of you bring in a Blanket 
with all Expedition. 

Pol. Well, Politico will revenge this injury, 

Turn. I tell thee again, Politice's an Ass 
and a Fool; I my ſelf have made him Fl 
Fool this two menihs, 


Enter 


. XI, = 8 * 


PUR bg 


Pol. to Turn. 8 — who. 1 am 


9 i care what you a 
know th a Cowan 1 
art a Slain ye) L vyely 
. haſt, 7530 thee. of the 
x & my parpoſe 
1” h - OM Oh! Mur⸗ 
t. 0h! 
5 1 F beg 
Ener Eee Ja, | 
autiou! 


15 Bo 


DO ! | in 
ee dolſcbief . E i 
ech 5 pity and L #6" love 


mich wid all 4 heft, when dere is no 
arme. in in it. 
Big. Te cannot be that Politico wg be 
guilty of ſuch a — who has labour'd, ſo 
71 yin. theq e the Catho- 
lick Cauſe ; It mi de © te deluangf ame 
evil ſpirit, that has ꝓut on the; thape and 
habit of Politico, to bring this Aügrace on our 
Cauſe and Order: Let me come near him 
with My Exorciſins, and I will make him 

c& 25 much. 

If he ſhould confeſs him(clf a Devil, 

would confeſs the truth. 

r Geo. Superſtition: is incurable; and blind 
Teal does ſeldom. recover its fight : — Has 
not my Necce” ſhewed you the Jewels ſent 
by his own. Hand? 

Can. A good Man may, ſometimes be ta- 
ken in a fault; but to be ſo very prodigal, as 
to eg ewels of that value; is,a wick - 
ednieſs that al to be unpzrdonable. — 

Bier Come Brother, let's _— comfort 
Fine, under this diſgrace. 

C. Ay, that's better than to ſlay here, 


as to ſtay here. 


47 
8 become ſpectator of « dur . 
ve recrive. 
1 Face, nd and remember none ever 
provek'd our Order nare 
* And don't think the 
Yeve this ſcandal; lor ac wi 
Mack. Yelh, it ih 
de N 
is\fa my ve 
Fr vat iſh dat vas fab; but but Pas ſure it 


vas ſometi 


is Lew: Ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Can. Come let s repair to Politico, it is vain 


Three Prieftr. 


* buſineſs is 
ei ery by Po- 


ceive you are not aer free from) that 
human frailty ;- you build mach upow your 
friendihip with Politico, which is now at an 
ends you muſt pe& nothing from him but 
— ge and. — z for * 2323 
ni w ou have fo 
ly kick'd and toſs d — = 
Turn. A Pox on't, vs ampoſſiblel, - 
Sir Gen. Good Mr. . Turnabout, (peak not 
impertinently, I do know it is ſo. 
Turn. Ounds this is a Trick I never 
thought on. 
Lex. Since you doabt, follow me, and He 
a convince you, 
3 you but Lam all amaze- 
[Ex 


ir Ger. And I will go and try one Plot, 

as old as I am. Here Jack, [ Knocky. 
Enter Servant, 

Serv..Sir? , 

Sir Geo, Go imme diately toK on, and 
turn my Horſe looſe with. Bridle Saddle, 
raile a report that I am mi — you 
believe, — 3 and tobe you Dog, 


be lecret : 


Seu. 100% Sir, How (ball I tell ſuch a 
Lie! I never told a Lie i my —_ 


your Honour. 
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Sir Geo. Y Lnothiny 
Do ic, or ent ee 1880. SO 
Serv. Since your Hr} wilt kit "bo, f 
vr 


Pl! ery; 7 
Sir Geo. By this device I | 
ſtand how far my Son is infect with Jeſui 
tical Principles For if he i is far gone, I 
ſhall diſcard him for ever. 
Youth ly learns theVices of the Town, 
Swiftly they come and ſwiftly paſs away; 
Bat crimes inſus d by the more ſober Gown 
Are much more black, and make a 927 
ſtay. 


* 


See 


"ACT V. 


' 


The Seem e changes ta Politico's 7 Lodging up 
Enter Politico, Bigot, Cautious, Mackdonnel, BY 


Pet. Re ye ſure then Lenraſia knew me? 
A Bix She call d s to be (pectators 
of your ſhame. 
pol. Was ever man hs baba: mAmour,b 1 
the ſole malignity of Fortutt? for you mul 
needs grant that the Plot was well laid. 
Big. Be not dejected, this Blajketting'is a 
lively tepreſentation of Great mens Fortunes, 
ſometimes up and ſometimes down; There 


is never any great Exaltation, but there is 


danger df a+ ſudden Depreſſion; this you 
knew before to be true by Spechlation, and 
now reccive a confirmation from palpable 
Experience. 

Can. Ay, but to be kick'd up and down 
like a Football, that was rude! 

B:g. The Poets and Philoſophers compa are 
the Life of Man to a Game at Tennis, 
World is the Tennis-court, and men are th F 
Balls which the Fates toſs up and down with 
Rackets : But great men, like great Foot- 
balls, are kicked up and down with greater 
violence. The ſtock was rude, but the em- 
b'em is and uſeful, | 

Pol. Alas, 1 don't value a little Blanket- 
ing, or Kicking But to! have à f lot difap- 
pointed that grieves me. ir 

Mich. By my ſhuul, my dcar Joy, dediſh- 
appoiutment in not ſo great 3 tos tho thow 


Much c2 


at all. 
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knew he? 2 
ene 
Fol. Then will I be, reveng'd on h. 


' Big. But how? 

Pol. By giving him 
his hopes, making him ader, 
N STE 
tnings 3 oing not 
Big.- 'Ay, phe 4L, canſt Spee - 


e 'Plo 
55 th oh oo Pls kh, 
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5 to the pa r 
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Iwill refuſe no 


4 Then this t is.— ein buen 
. dein ſdime vio Tak 
A for Pile in e 3 


„ 

185 in yr dark lar“! 1 
© Pol. Vou, Bet; ſhall put on a <a 

Frock, aud excite them to all 2 95 

dignities — & | 

Big. Againſt whom? ? 


Fe. Ap int all Romani, and qa; 


Go ll 161 ah 
Big AndWhat then? en 

Pol. Why, I will Jepale, dons pretenoe _ 
ſhelter, to Lyxccaſia's And thete” 
will ſcatter Bobks 21 998 tes that are pe- 
culiar to cur. wayʒ then you ſhall bring down” 
the Rabble to ſcarch for me, precifely at Nine 
of the Clock z 1 will be gone before thar' 
time, and ſo you with your wonted Elo- 


quence, ſhall make the whole ſtorm we 
upon 


3 


Brother, you mult excuſe me, it is 


not for the good of the Cauſe. 
Fol. "Brother, you are miſtaken; I can de- 
monſtrate it t6 be the ſureſt and ſecureſi 
way to promote it. 
RE Tou ate the Oracle of Policy, 1 will 
van 
Pol. 


go abcut it preſertly : But let your, Se 
help me to a diſyuie, 


Pol. Tis ready for you: 


- Big. Adieu. [Exiturws Manet. 


Enter Sir George Subtleman in the Habit of 


war vr wig 
followed by an Indian Boy. 

Mack, Hey day! By my ſhoul here iſh 
Shaint Paurick come to {hee us. 

Sir Geo. Salvete 'fratres venerandi , Pray 
which of you bears the vencrable name of 


hr me quoque ſaluns fis venerande P 
| e. 1% ater, 
Th the Gentleman. 


Sir Geo. Is this the famous Politico, whoſe 
Fame is ſpread 


ed, the Divine Politico! br 
Pol. I am that Politico of whom the World 
is pleaſed undeſervedly to ſpeak very great 
things, and far above my merits. A little 
igned modeſty does well. [ Aſide. 
ir Geo. Then bleſſed are theſe eyes that 
ſee the Man. And bleſt theſe ears of mine that 
hear him ſpeak. And bleſt theſe Legs and Feet 
that 1 me hither, My Vow is now 
perform'd, I'll ſhave my Beard, and live at 
reſt : But firſt, I muſt have leave to kiſs the 
Hem of your Garment. Kneeling: 
Pol. By no means — That's too much! 
Sir Geo. Hinder me not ( Kiſſes his Coat.) 
Bleſs me, what Virtue flows into my Body 
and mind from hence! Well, now I am 
happy. eme fer jg. 
Can. This old fellow is ſo very conde- 
ſcending, that I fear he comes a begging; 
Pol. Pray reverend Father tell us the rea- 
ſon of your tranſport, and whence you come. 
Sir Geo. Theſe Fourſcore years America has 
been my conſtant place of Prayers and Reſi- 
dence - And had been fo till now, but that 
rae fame of your great deeds has drawn me 
from my ſo ſar diſtant Cell; to ſee a perſon 
that the World adores- 
Pal. I perceive by this, chat I am very fa- 
moug in Ams. 
; Gam. H you come from America, Father, 
I preſume you bring good ſtore of Gold. 
Sir Geo. Gold I deſpiſe z I came to learn 
and ſee the Wiſdom of this Man. | 
Fal. But how came you to hear ſo much of 
my fame in America? 
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Sir Geo. How ſhould I hear that the Sun 
ſhines, or that the Stars bedeck the Canopy 
of Heaven?--You are known as much as they, 
and equally admired, 
Pol. That's much at fo great a diſtance /-- 
Sir Geo. What is more ſwift than Fame? 
There's not a Nurſe, but prays her tender 
off-ſpring may attain the Wiſdom of Politico-- 
Not a Father that gives his bleſſing, but uſes 
this, Love May thine be great as Politico's. 
Pol. *Tis wondrous ! 
Sir Geo. They build Churches to your 
Name, and have an Holyday, that they ho- 


— the habitable part nour your Wiſdom with, and is call'd, O Sa- 
of the World !— 1s this the Wiſe, the Learn pienti 


ia. ; 
Pol. All this may be true; But yet to pre- 
vent all ſcruples, I deſire you to — 
Letters Teſtimonial from the Provincial of 
our Order there, or other 
Sir Geo. Am I ſuſpected then? 
ig. Be not angry, Reverend Sir, you are 
— — 4 = — — 
c to not to admit Strangers 
without Letters Teſtimoni 
Sir Geo. How ſhould I have Letters Teſti- 
monial, that have liv'd in an uninhabitable 
Iſland near the Southern Pole, an Hermeti- 


cal Life theſe ſixty years. 
Tol. But then how did you hear of my fame? 
There Lnick'd the Old Gentleman. ¶ Afide. 


Sir Geo. We Hermits know all that is 
done, by Revelation, as well as if we ſaw it 
with our eyes; How elſe could we endure 
ſo many years of tedious ſolitude. 

Big. Nay, Brother, it is certfin he might 
know it by Revelation. 

Pol. Not improbable, being ſo good a Man. 

Sir Geo. I have not ſeen the face of Man or 
Beaſt theſe Fourſcore yeats:— Yet 1 can tell 
ſome ſecrets of your Life, — | Whiſpers Pot. 
Is not that true ? 

Pol. Moſt certainly true: Thou art a 
Divine Perſon. | 
Mack, And when you liv'd alone fo long 
in America, Good my Dear Joy, tell me what, 
Company did you uſe to keep? 

Sir Geo, My Dog, my Cat, and ſometimes 
for diverſions ſake, a Monkey. 
| 1 And did not you go ſometimes 


fo 


50 
to ſmoak a. Pipe at. your Neig] ? 
Sir Geo. How could I, when 4 had none 
there? . £ ( $15 | 
Mack, By my ſhoul, my Dear Joy, I did 
quite make forget that. 181 l 
Pol. How long is it ſince you took this Vow 
to Viſit me? hs 
Sir Geo. About Fifty years. tte lhe] 
Pol. That i ſtrange, I am but 40 years old; 
Sir Geo. A Pox on his gravity, it made me 
miſtake his Age. (To Pol.) O Sir, I knew how 
Great you would be, long before your Con- 
Ception. _ T ; 
Big. By ſpecial Revelation? 
Sir Geo. Yes, by ſpecial Revelation. 
Ca. I'll ber Hang'd if this Fellow does 
not come to Beg. to Cheat, or Steal. | Aſides 
Pol. Well, it is joyful news to me, that my 
poor endeavours do meet with that encou- 
ragement in the remoter parts of the World: 


for let me die, if ſome are not ſo bruitiſh 


here, as to cenſure me for an Hairbrain'd, 
lden Stateſman. reid vi avis 
ir Geo. They are more. fiupid than the 
meaneſt Animals in our Parts; for the very 
Parrots are taught to ſay, Wile Pol, Prudent 
Pol, A Cup of Sack for Pol. brit 
Pol. It is the nature of the 


zuin, to de- 


iſe all Political; Wiſdom, becauſe it is a 


Foreign Commodity: But; I perceive the 
12 Judgment. | 
ir Geo. 3! ze 
Pol. Have — 

Sir Geo, What greater buſineſs than to ſee 
your Wiſdom ?. ; 

Pol. Since that's your end, I'll make you 
ſenſible Fame's no Liar. 

Sir Geo. Yes, I have one requeſt more, 
which I hopeto obtain by the interceſſion of 
theſe worthy Gentlemen. | 

Big. Give it a Name, and you ſhall ſee our 
readineſs. | | 

Sir Geo. The Inhabitants of thoſe Parts, 
as I partly. underſtand it by Revelation, and 
partly was told in the Ship, are troubled with 
a Giddineſs in the Head, and other Diſtem- 
pers of the Braiv, from which they think 
they can never be delivered, but by the Ap- 
plication of ſomething, taken from your 
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body; which I therefore humbly beg you 


would beſtow upon me, for it will be ex- 
treamly reverenced in thoſe Parts. 

Big. A molt Pious requeſt ; It muſt not 

denied. Ns 

Cu afide tu Bigot, I told you this Fellow 
came to beg. e 


Py. What is it they would have ? 
Sir Geo. A Glove, a Nightcap, or a pair 
of Shooes. 
N — My Man ſhall deliver you the beſt pair 
ave. | 
Sit Geo. No: I had rather have a pair your 
Reverence had worn longelt; there is likely 
to be moſt Virtue in them. | 
Pol. 1 don't believe it can do them any 
good ; but yet the Vulgar are to be indulg'd. 
and gratified in ſuch deſigns, ——_—_— 
Aſide. 
You ſhall have what ever you will of that 


nature. | 
Sir Geo. Then be pleaſed to Honour your 
Humble Servant with an old Handkerchief; 
for the le of thoſe. parts have a great 
Veneration for all Efluyiums of your Brain. 
_ Mack, By my ſhoul, my Dear Joy, I have 
two or three pair of old Shooes, if they. 
will do thy Countrymen any good, they ſhall 
have them with all my heart. 
Pal. But firſt let's know your Name? 
Sit Geo. I was born in England of the Fa- 
mily of the Swbtlemans ; but when I took 
upon me the Hermetical Life, I chang'd my 
Name to Santo Hermolto de Fulgoſo, alias, The 
Simple Hermit. 195 
Big. Why the Simple Hermit? 
Sir Geo. I was proud of that Name, be- 
cauſe it ſhew'd my Humility. | 
Pol. Then you were proud of being hum- 


Sir Geo. Ves, I was very proud: of being 
ſo very humble, 4 24.4] 

Pol. Mr. Bigot, you know your buſineſs, I 
will give Orders for the entertainment of 


this Hermit , and then repair 'to Lencafis's 


Big. 1 know it, and will execute yourOr- 
ders with all imaginable diligence and fides. 
lay. 2 

er 


an 
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Enter Leucaſia and Betty, © © Lex. Su J ſhould give you my aſſiſt- 
Les. What doſt thou ſay, Is Sir George ance, what then? 


Murther'd. 

Betty. So it is conjedhur'd 3 and his Man 
does confidently reports it. 

Lex. It cannot be, — cher dare not be 
ſuch . they' AE 

It ſeems arezthe thing is done, 
and chought to be contriv'd by Father Poli- 
tico. 

Lex. A Man might as well expect to ſee a 
Mine above Ground, as a deep Plot come 
from the ſhallow Head of Politico 3 If he is 
Author of this barbarous Murther, I dare 
pawh my r I diſcover it in leſs 
than half an CATS pie N * 

But you your perſon, 
Rr your "lf i in the Houſe with one 
who would have us'd you ſo ill. 

Len. I hope to find an opportunity to uſe if 
him -worle : Do you obſerve your cue, and 
wry — b) Thrkabou ee 

are going out, but met u t. 

Lars I'sxd Madam, you are very happil ly 


met; Did you appoint me this 3 


Lappoint you⸗ 

Lew, If it had been your appointment, 
I ſhould not have been z' but if it had 
been by mine, -it had hn likely to ſucceed 


better: If you fancy ſs to your 
ſelf in this Meeting, i "muſt aſcribed to 
chance, and not to conduct, * 

Turn. 1 am like: a good Gameſter at 


throw'd well ſo often, that the i 

think he has'a great deal of hack, 
when it 6 wor as — deal of good skill. 
I am verily perſuaded that ihe you or I 
did contrive this, — I don't know when 


or where. 


Lex. I have one reaſon to make me think 
it is yours, becauſe it is to no purpoſe. 

Turn. If it is to no purpoſe, it is you, 
Lady, that make it ſo: I am ready on in; 
part to make it effectual to all intents and 
purpoſes whatever. 

Lu. If I make it ſo, | will withdraw, 
and lea ve * to your (elf. 

Turn. It you withdraw, you ſpoil all, 1 
can do nothing without your aſſiſtance. 


Turn. Then 1 would renounce the Devil 
and all his works, fend for a Parſon, and 
Marry you immediately, 

Lex. That is as much as to fay, That if 
the work were done to your hands, you 
would do it with a great deal of caſe z— 
But I am not for that lazy way. - you muſt 
give me ſome proof of your Fer 

Turn. Diligence before Matrimony, is like 
a rich Feaſt before an Appetite, it may be 
good, but not ſeaſonable: To weary me out 
with Diligence now, is Hike riding an Horſe 
to death before he begins his Journey. - 

Lex. And how 12 30 I know that an 
Horſe can perform his Journey, unleſs I tc 
him firſt? | { 

es Madam, you may try me full 

Lex. e you, and find you like 
therelt vf great in promiſes, and 
little in] — Did not you promiſe 
to compleat a revenge Politics? - 

Tan. Look you, Madam, I love Ru 
but 1 hate U | 


your love, I will not duly ES that Calf 
to your incenſed A 
- with an wich an whole Rc 705 Fat 


* 2a N came hither, & rx Fax ſome intel- 
—_— Sir ker bo fo s Death 3 Will 
perform that Office for me, and diſcover 

the [wy of that 4 
b and Murther, 


Turn. Hang Villany, 
It is your Eyes that have rthered me, and 


I am glad that I have the nity to 
diſcover that : What do L care x the mg 
of an Old Man, that rad no 

living Eighty years ? ropound any fi 
task, and — 1 ivho cho dul enough 


to puzzle the 
Fes. Then mm a Writing ſubſcrib 4 
with e own cm. fob when | he ſhall 
acknowledge himſelf to be no Politician, but 
A and an Aſs and in requi- 
have of me v hate ver you 


pleaſe to ak. 
r How ! make Fol nico confeſs that! 
2 


2 


aſſurance of 


f<YH 
| - 
.. J. 2 


—— — 
>» 
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Lex. Yes, make Politico confeſs that, or 


ne*re ſee my face more. I find Politico is la- d 


2y, I'll to my Coach. LL going. 
Turn. Nay, Madam, now you cannot ſtir 
from this houſe ; it is beſet by an unruly 
Rabble ; you muſt endure the fortune of 
the Sicge. 
F Las. Heavens defend us ! what ſhall 1 
0? 
Turn. 1'll conduct you to a private Apart- 


ment, where you may remain without diſ- 


covery ; if danger comes near you, I will 
loſe my Life in your Defence. Remain 
there, and I will bring a Subſcription from 
Politico. 1 ks 
Lew, There is nothing I expect leſs, or 
defire more, — Do that, and be as happy as 


I can make you. 


Turn. A Match! I told you our 
meeting would be to the purpoſe. | Exexnt. 
Enter Politico and- Manual. 


Pol. *Sdeath, the Rabble here already! I 
bid Bigot not bring them hither this half- 
hour. 

Man. They are now unruly, Biget can per- 
ſuade them to nothing; they threaten to 
burn your Houſe down, 
Pol. Then I can't go to 

Man. Not without danger 

Pol. Why, then my whole Plot is 
To ſee the Malignity of Fortune 
Mr. Turnabout ubtleman ? 

Man. They are both in the Houſe. 

Pol. That's well Mr. Tarnaboxt 
as far as you can in the danger, and leave 
him in it; Let Mackdonne! command the Ser- 
vants, and make a vigorous defence, he is 
apprehenſive of few things, perhaps he will 
not be apprehenſive of danger. Prepare the 
Dark Vault for my reception, where, I think 
it is impoſſible for the many-headed Beall, 
with all its eyes, to find me. Send the old 
Hermit to me; but let him know nothing 
of this diſappointment, it will lefſen my re- 
putation extremely with the Americans,—— 
If the Rabble break in, let them take Fa- 
ther Caxtions's Trunk for a Prey, and fo I 
may fave my own; which is good modern 
Policy. | 


your Life. 
il'd-- 
here is 


3 
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Man, I ſhall punctually obſerve your Or- 
ers. Exit 


Pol. I am not a little fearful of this dan- 
ger; but Sancto Hermoldo de Fulgoſo muſt not 
perceive it. 


Enter the Hermit. 

Pol. Reverend Father, how fare you? 
Have you read over the Notes and Obſerva- 
tions? 

Sir Geo. Yes, I have read them. 

Pol. And do they pleaſe you? 

Sir Geo. I wonder your Reverence will 
condeſcend to ask that queſtion. Am I 
competent judge of thoſe Divine Wri - 
tings? 

2 But is not the Contrivance wonder- 

Sir Geo. Beyond expreſſion or imita- 
tion. When I come to tell theſe things 
5 the Americans , they will think I am a 

yar. | 

Pol. I will aſſure you, I have thought 
pon a Thouſand things more improba- 

Es 

Sir Geo. If your Reverence did not af- | 
firm it, I could never believe it. 

Pol. Why look you, Sir, my conſtant me- 
thod is to compaſs my ends by ſuch means as 
ſeem moſt contrary. | 

Sir Geo. Sol perceive, with great admi- 
ration. | 4 

Pol. To that pups, I have ſent one to 
excite the Rabble to Inſurrection and Sedi- 
tion againſt us, on purpoſe to further our 
Cauſe, . 

Sir Geo, But how can that be ? 

Pol. Why thus: In the firſt place, the 
Engliſh Hereticks ſtand much in vindication 
of their own Innocence : but by this means 
we (hall have plenty of Accuſations againſt 
them. | 

Sir Geo. Is that all? 

Pol. No; by theſe means we ſhall render 
their Subjection more intolerable : for the 
oftner any Body of Men is ſubdu'd, fo much 
heavier is the Yoke the Conquerour impo- 
les. — There's another, 


Sir Geo. 
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Sir Geo. Bleſs me, ſure there can be no more. 

Pol. 1 perceive you want the Politicians 
Perſpective. For in the third place, we ſhall 
have the pleaſure to ſee the Hereticks make 
wry Faces under. the Whippin and 
Gallows, which to me is as Comicala Sigth, 
as the Poſture-malter, and all his Motions, 

Sir Geo. Oh! wonderful! you muſt give 
me leave to write this down. 

[ Pulls out a Book, and writes. 
Enter Toung Subtleman. 
Subt. Well, the buſineſs is done. 
Pol. What buſineſs? 
" Swubt, My Father is diſpatch'd. 
Pol. Phy! never talk of that, 

Suht, It is certainly true. 

Pol. Where's the Eſtate? 

Subt. Secure to my ſelf; the Will made 
to Lexcefia is loſt. 

Pol. Then you will give it to the Church. 

Subt. Why ſo? | 

Pol. Becauſe we have done it for you. 

Subt. Have you done it then? 

Pol. 1 will not anſwer directly, but you 
know what the Caſuiſts ſaid. 

Subt. But I would know how, and where 
you did it. | 
: Pol. Thoſe are Secrets, *tis enough that *tis 

one. 

Cubt. I dare ſay no more about it; that 
Old Gentleman will over-hear us. 

Pol. He may without danger; he is our 
deareſt Friend and Confident, come from 
America to (ce me. 

Subt. Then I may diſcourſe the buſineſs 

Pol. By all means; I would not for 1000 J. 
that he ſhould be ignorant of our Succeſs. 
[To Sir Geo. ] Look you here, Father, is new 
matters of wonder. Ayoung Gentlemen was 
troubled with an Old Peevith Heretical Fa- 


ther, that kept him from a good Eſtate, and 


would not ſuffer him to turn Catholick; but 
we have diſpatched him for his Pains, with- 
out more noiſe and trouble. 

Sir Geo. Moſt excellently done. 

Subt. I muſt confeſs my ſelf oblig'd to this 
Gentleman for that kindneſs. But, pray let 
me know by what means you did it ? 
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Pol. Trouble not your head with that; is 
not the work done ? 

Subt. Yes, to my great Satisfaction; but 
fill I would know to whom I am moſt ob- 
lig d. | * 

Pol. Is any thing of moment done without 
me? l muſt take the honour of it upon my 
ſelf, tho I know nothing of it. [ Afide. 

Sabt. I believe not, but ſtill iris done with 
that dexterity, that methinks I would fain 
learn it. | 

Pol. That is an height that every Capacity 
cannot reach, | 

Sir Geo. And do not you find your heart 
leap for Joy? Are not you a little tranſport- 
ed now the work is done? 

Subt. O] beyond meaſure! *Tis the fineſt 
thing in the World to jump into an Eſtate, 
without expecting the tedious Courſe of Na- 
ture, that dom. gives us variety of Food, 
before ſhe has pall'd the Appetite. 

Sir Geo. Well, I perceive now thou art a 
Villain. Aſide. 

Fol. But you muſt remember half that E- 
ſtate is due to the Church. 

Subr. It is all at your Service, if you wilt 
but tell me how it was done. | 

Pol. I muſt not diſcover that z—but if you 
will follow me in, I will ſhew you a Scheme 
how ſomething may be done that is like it. — 
Adicu, [ Exit. 

Subt. There is nothing I deſire more. 

— Geo. — I — Wien. Ln that 
my Son is a and V — 

[ To bis Son.] Meet me in the great Hall, a 
quarter of an hour hence, and I will diſco- 
ver all. 

Subt. Was you then an Actor in it. 

Sir. Geo. Yes, a principal one. Do not fail 

Subt. By no means. 

[ Exit Sir Geo. Subtleman. 

Subt. Solus.-— So, now my buſineſs is 
done: I will get a Warrant and Indi& them 
all of Wilful Murther, ſpend the Eſtate mer- 
rily, and leave the Fathers in the lurch to be 

d and damn'd for me. [ Exit: 

| Scene changes to 4 Hill, where 
Mack. Turn. Man. are diſcover d 
fitting round a Table, on which are ſpread. 
Guns, and Arms all ſorts. Turn. 
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Tarn. Look ye Gentlemen, the buſineſs 
about which we meet, and aretoconſult a- 
bout, is this, whether we are able to reſiſt 
the Violence of the Rabble;z or whether it 
be ben to come to an honourable Compoſi- 
Ca. I am. for Compoſition, if it can be 
done without Charges. 

Iby my Shoul, I am for Fight- 

ing, if it can be done without danger. 

OP ——— to your 
e. jou ducharge that trult, you may 
expect his favour. 5 
Tun. If you think of Fighting, we muſt 
2 our number of Arms, Men, and Pro- 
VION, 

Man. As for Proviſions, we have good 
ſtore of Ale, Beer, French Wine, Brandy, and 


Tien. All this is good; and what Ser- 
vants? 21 01 120 

Mack, We have nine 14 Foot · men; but 
thoſe, my dear Joy, are all run away. 

Man. And three French Valets z but one 
has not comb'd his Wig ; another has not 
walh'd his Face; and a third is puzzled to 
ſet his Crevat-ſtring ; ſo that they cannot be 
in a Poſture of Defence this hour. | 

Turn. And is that all? 

Man. No, we have two High-German Por- 
ters,but theyhave drunk ſo much to raiſe their 
Courage, that they have thrown their bulky 
Bodies, and lye wallowing in the Cellar. We 
had too an Engliſh Groom and Skullion, but 
they prove perhdious, and are gone over to 
the Enemy. | 

Can. And where is my man Jonathan? 

Man. At the head of the Rabble, exciting 
them to all manner of Indignities. 

Can. O] miſerable Wretch! I am undone 
then for ever. 

Turn. Well, it is vo matter for great num- 
bers of Men, what Arms have you? The 
Rabble are like Jack-Daws, they make an 
hideous noiſe when they (py Carrion, but 
will fly at the ſmell of a lictle Gunpowder. 

Mack. O! by my Shoul! Ifh have the ve- 
ry beſt Guns in the World, bat I have for- 
got to provide one thing. 

* 
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Turn. Pray, what's that? 
Mack, A very ſmall thing, tis not worth 


Turn. — mor on it. bo 

Mack; By my I have forgot to 
vide a little Gunpowder. Fr, 

Turn. Nay, then we muſt yield. My Opi- 
nion, in ſhort, is, that the Place is not Ten- 
able, we muſt Surrender upon Diſcretion. 

Man. And leave my Maſter to have his 
Brains knock'd out. , 

Turn. Perhaps not. Go you, and con- 
vey him to his dark Vault; then let every 
Man hide himſelf as conveniently as he can, 
and . — —— — — to ma- 
nage their Fancy. e rage of the People is 
like the current of a River; let it paſs, and 
it glides away without damage; ogy; for | 
and it overflows all. What ſay you, - 
tlemen, are you agreed ? 

Can, I cannot agree, it is the way to loſe 
my Trunk. 1 | 

Man. We muſt not all periſh for your 
Trunk. * 

Can. Then I will get into one of my empty 
Cheſts, and dye, or periſh with them. 

Mack.And iſh will creep into an Hogſhead, 
and dye, or periſh with it. 

Turn. That will be the firſt thing they'll 
ſearch for. 

Mack, Well, I will get under the Bed, and 
lie in Ambuſh. 3 

Man. be quick in Execution: I'll go to 
my Maſter. ö Exit. 

Mack. Come, Brother Cantions, let us live. 

[ Exennt two. 
Enter Subtleman. 

Subt. Why, how now Jack, what doſt 
thou do alone in the midſt of this Confuſionꝰ 

Turn. Faith Tom, I am contriving a little 
Miſchief againſt Father Poſitico,and his Gang, 
and ſtand in need of thy affiftance. © - © 

Subt. Thou ſhalt have it with all my 
Turn. It is no time for words, follow me 
to the Street- door, and you ſhall fee it com- 
pleated, | 

Sabt.' Agrecd, Love and Revenge move 
ſwiftly to their end. f 


Enter 


carat 


Fuer Mammal and Politico.” 

a Pol. Doſt thou luſpectthen, Taraobous Fi- 
elity. | 

Man. Yes, becauſe he was (6 ready to Sur- 

render. 


Pol. Ay, but you ſuſpect him againſt. the 
Rules of _— por wtnabout has depen- 
dencies upon from me; 


and itis a 3 tal Rule e Cobes one Man 
is true to another, yet every Man is true to 
his own Intereſt, -— Beſides, he hath lately 
difoblig'd me, therefore will endeavour to 
regain my favour. * * 

Mx. But what does your Reverence think 
of Mr. Subtleman ? 

Pol. I think 'tis impoſſible” chat he ſhould 
deceive us, wherefore leave thern to manage 
all. Let Santio Hermolto de Fulgoſo be put into 
the ſecureſt place of all the 2 he receive 
any hurt, twill leſſen m L in Ame- 
rica ; let Turuabout a 45 the 
Key of the Vault, and none 1 r admit - 
tance to me but them 3 ſecure all my Politi- 
cal Notes and Obſervations , tho the Vul- 
gar may not. perceive they are taken from. 
Play -books z remove Hb and Machiavel 


out of i my Study, they are ſo thumb'd, it 


will be, a * — ſee them; hide the Pi 
ures of thoſe Ladies Mrs. Counterfeit 
ſent me: The bb will miſtake them for 
Saints, and burn them: As for the Religi 
Pictures, it is good to leave them to Then 
the (way of the Mobile from things of grea- 
ter Value. 

Man. I ſhall obſerve it. 

Pot. Turnabous has lately diſoblig d me, 
tho a his will; and if thou couldſt con · 
trive it ſo, as to excite the Rabble to kick, 
beat, or toſs him in a Blanket, I ſhould ap- 
plaud and reward the Action. 

M. If I durſt appear, I could quickly do it. 

Turnabout erofſes the Stage without Hat, 

Cent, or Sword. 

Pol. Mr. Turttaboxt , your moſt Faithful, 
Humble, and Obedient Servant. I ſee you 
are taking is much pains for my Preſervati- 
on, as take for your Advantement. 

Twrii, 1 have no reaſon to doubt it. 

Ful. But why in this diſguiſe? 
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He that will Ali che Rabble, 
1 CL a lutle like them. — Good Sir, 
retire with all ſpecd, — I am juſt going to 
let them in, and can't flay to give-you a 
r Account. Eur in haſte. 
Pal. Well thou art a 0 „and ſo 
er urnabout Simper, 

the Rabl. 


We came nay for Politico. 

Turn. I am — z I got into the 
Houſe before you to ſurpriſe him, 
but he and ul bi his F Family are vaniſhed. —— 
5 N probable he did deal 

I ay, it is 
with the Devil. 

Jon. We came likewiſe to ſearch for Pro- 
teſtant Bridles, Popiſh Knives and Trinkets. 
Bear back there, and let four only Enter. 

1 em back, 

Turn. The Bridles are in the Stable, the 
Knives in the Kitchen, and the Trinkets — 
Relicks, and pack'd up in three or four grea 
Trunks, and thruſt into a Vault in ce Cellar 

Jon. Let two go and fetch them 
two Porters to fetch them |— | he T bin 
the two little Boxes, ſend them to Mapping. 
and bring up the other. Pray Gentle- 
2 let 1 — with —— no 

— wearing. or ing; 
let us deſtroy nothing but Popiſh T — 

1 Fell. Our Captain cn peaks v very — 


and we will obey him. 
Oaptain chere is a Con- 


2 Fell, Honourable 
troverſy in the Cellar, whether Clarret or 
Whitewine are not Popiſh Goods, and ought 
to be deſtroy' d? 

Jon. No queſtion of it. You know the 
Hagonots are all forbiditin W 

1 Fell. 1 am glad to hear it. 

on, Cleur the Houſe of all MaG-books, 
Pictures of Saints. 5 a 

2 Fell. That's quickly done,wehavobaruts 
St. Herenlns already. 

Jon. — for Politics, or 


Enter 


any of his Gang, 
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Enter two, dragging in Mackdonnel. 

1 Fell, Dog, Rogue, creep under the Bed ! 
ns art an Iniþ Papiſh, and we will kill 
thee. 

Mack, By my Shoul, my dear 
no Iriſh man, iſh was born at 

2 Fell. That Cork ſhant ſtop our Mouth. — 
Thou art an Jriſh-man , and we will knock 
thy Brains out. N abt 

3 Fell. If thou waſt born at Cork, thou muſt 
needs be light of Foot, and -—* amy 
ſake, I will throw thee out at th Window. 

[ Takes him in's Arms, 

1 Fell. Nay, if he was born at Cort, he muſt 
needs Swim; we will tye a Stone about's 
Neck, and throw him into the River, and 
that's a better Jeſt. Snatches him away. 

Mack, Nay, good my dear Joys, do not tie 
⁊ Stone about my Neck. I am very tender of 
my Head, and ſhall catch Cold immediately. 

2 Fell. Itell thee, mine is the beſt Jeſt. 

1 Fell. I ſay mine is. odd 

[ They pull Mackdonnel aon, and at 
laſt fall 2 Fighting. 

3 Fell. I ſay mine is. 

Mack, Nay, when the Hereticks do Fight 
amongſt themſelves, the good Catholick al- 
ways make their eſcape. Sn running. 

J Pray Gentlemen leave Fighting, and 
mind your buſineſs. Look, here is an whole 
Trunk of Popiſh Trinkets.: -| Enter Porters, 
and ſet down the Trunk ] — Break it open, it 
belongs to Father Camtions | They break it open.] 
ſo in the firſt place here is an 'old pair ot 
Breeches: See with what care they are pre- 
ſerv'd , tho there be a thouſand Holes in 
them. —Theſe did belong to Mathwſalem. 

I =o If they did, they ſhall be burnt for 


Pop 

Fon. Then here are fix Shirts. 

2 Fell. They are not Shirts, but Surpli- 
ces. They muiſt be burnt too. 

1 Fell. But what's this wrap'd up in a 
Paper. 2: 07 Ds. 

Jin. Hang me, if this covetous Dog, 
Caxtions , is not tranſporting the Catcaſs uf 
2 Gooſe to France. 

2 Fell. Pray, Noble Captain, what is it? 

Fon. It is the Body of that famous Conſtan- 


oy, I am 
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tinopolitan Cock, that was raiſed from the 
pt. Then it was a Popiſh Cock, and 
we will burn it. 


| Enter Turnabout. 

Tarn. Gentlemen, I defire you to conſult 
your own ſafety; The Soldiers are marching 
down with Powder and Ball You have 
ſcen all in the Houſe you can. 

Jon. What ſay ye, (hall we march away? 

Rabble, Away, away, away ; burn em, 
burn em, away, away. — 

| ng with them 


Father Cautious's Tranks 

Turn. So, tis well, they are gone. 
Mr. Subtleman come out. 

Enter Subtleman. 

Come, Jack, the Coaſt is clear; The 
Rabble are haſtning away with all expedi- 
tion; and all Politico's Servants lye ſecure in 
holes, from whence they dare not (tir till I 
call em. 

Subt. Then now is the time to work Poli- 
tico to your end—Have you plac'd Lexcaſia's 
Footmen in a Room next to Politico's. 

Turn. Yes, I have given good ſtore of 
Claret to carrouſe ; I taught them a Song 
that will frighten Politico out of the Vault. 

Subt. Then let us make haſte and free Lew- 
cafia from all apprehenſion of danger; She 
is melancholly in the little Parlour : Beſides, 
I have ſome buſineſs with Mrs. Betty. 

Turn. As quick as thou wouldit 3 it — 
My Love moves ſo faſt, I fancy it near the 
center. | Exenat. 
The Scene Draws, and diſcovers Politico lying. 

on a Conch, in a Dark Vault in a Mel. 


Poſi ure. | 
Pol. Well, this laſt Plot of raiſing the Rab- 
ble, is likely to prove dangerous, tho? it wants 
nothing but ſucceſs to render it a Maſter- 
piece for the beſt Politician in os 
| A noiſe of Singing and Huzzaing 
behind the Scene. N 
But what” noiſe is this! O'my Conſcience 
the Rabble are got into the next Room, 1 
ſhall be torn in pieces before ſuccours can 
come. 


A 


A Song behind the Scenes, ſuppos'd to 


be Sung by the Rabble. 


Ome Brother let . Drink, what ever you think, 
Politico's Noddle is empty : 
Well knock ont bis Braingʒ in the Skgdl that remains 
' Well drink Sack and Claret in plenty, 


His Fleſh we will eat, it ir excellent Meat, 
Hi;-Blood ſhall ſerve ws for Drinking 3 
His Bones we will pair, till they are ſo hure, 

There (hall be no danger of Stinking. 


Pol. Bloody Rogues! Villians ! they make 
me tremble, but I ſhall ſhortly have the 
pleaſure to Tee them all hang d. 

Turn. Sir. i; 

Pol. Who's. there? 

Turn. Tis 1.— 

Pol. You are welcome, but ſpeak 
what News? 570 

Turn. All's loft. — 

Pol. It is not.— 1 have prudence enough 
left to recover all. 

Turn. I mean all but your Reverence's 
Prudence. 

Pol. But, prethee, what's the matter ?— 
Speak ſoftly. | ; 

Turn. Captain Tom is fully reſolv'd, 

Pol. Todo what ? 

Turn. To ſhut up the Doors, and burn the 
Houſe down. 

Pol. Does he know that Iam in it ? 

Turn. As well as I do. 

Pol. Who betray'd me? 

Turn. 'Tis uncertain he has the beſt Intel- 

in Exropez nothing that is done can 

cape his knowledg,_ . , 

Pol. 1 he had been an Ignorant 
Mechanical Fellow. 

Turn. So the World thinks him; but 'tis 
certain, ( excepting your ſelf) he is the 
greateſt Stateſman in 

Pol. What then would you have me do? 

Turn.Reſolve to periſh inthe Flames; 
your Fame will ſhine the brighter, 

Pol. Burning is no fit Death for a Stateſ- 
man, they ſhould dye by Poyſon, or the Ax, 
or the Halter. Burning puts me in mind of 
a Smithfield Heretick. 


loftly z 
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Turn, There is no Ax to be got, but if your 
Reverenceis in very urgent neceſſity, I have a 
{mall quantity of Arſenick in one Pocket, and 
an Halter in the other. 

Pol. But why fo deſperate Mr. Turnabout ? 
Can you bring him to no Conditions ? 

Turn. None but what are worſe than Death. 
Youcan never endure to hear them. 

Pol. I perceive you don't underſtand the 
true Rules of Policy. Let the Conditions 
be never ſo bad, we will hearken to them, 

ive Hopes Accommodation, and interpoſe 
lays till Succour come, and he's taken 


* ' 

Turn. Alas, Sir, that is too vulgar a Po- 
licy to impoſe upon a Man of his underſtand 
ing. He will allow you a quarter of an hours 
time for Deliberation. 

Pol. Then, pray, let me hear his Condi- 

Turn. Firſt, he will have an Inftrument un- 
der your Hand and Seal, wherein you muſt 
Renounce and Diſclaim all pretences to the 
Name of a Politician, and acknowledg your 
ſelf to be a Pedant, an Aſa, and a Fool. 
Pal. Renounce all Pretences to the Name 
of Politician, r. A pretty homour this, 1 
will fooner dye than do it. 

Turn. I will go and tell him ſo. [ Is going 

Pol. No, ſtay, Selſ- ation is a Fun- 
damental Law of Nature, I will ſubmit to 
it; but why ſhould he impoſe ſuch an un- 
reaſonable Task upon me? : 

Turn. He is a Rival of your Fame. and 
envious of your Glory, which he would fain 
ſully, by rendring you Ridiculous in all the 
Courts in Chriſtendom. . 

Pol. I believe ſo, — and therefore I will 
ſooner dye than loſe. my Honour. Bid 
him fire the Houſe. 

Turn. It ſhall be done in a moment. 

[ 1s going. 

Pol. But ſtay, [ pawſes | neceſſity has no 
Law; I muſt ſubmit, tho 1 had rather loſe 
ten of my Toes, aud fix of my Fingers. But 
what is his twa Articles. 

Turn. It is of near Kin to the other, 
You muſt folemnly Promiſe and Swear, ne- 


ver to — with Matters of State, 
or 


£8 
or Haunt the Courts of Princes, or belye the 
Favours of Great Men, but ſpend the re- 
mainder of your time in Study and Devo- 
tion. 

Pol. It is an impoſſible Condition, I can 
never perform it. | 

Turn. Why ſo? 

Pol. Becauſe it is as natural to me to inter- 
meddle with Affairs of State, as tis to a Bird 
to fly, or a Fiſh to ſwim. And how ſhould 1 
give up my (elf to the Study of Books, or De- 
votion , who have been diſus'd from both 
theſe twenty years. 

Turn. But I ſay it is not impoſſible. 14 

Pol. But I ſay it is: — Let him burn the 
Houſe. 

Turn. I ſay it is not for tho it be impoſ- 
ſible to perform, yet it is not impoſſible to 
promiſe. - 

Pol. Ay, there you diſtinguiſh rightly. It 
is not i le for me to promiſe it. 
Turn. Then I ſhall tell him that you con- 
ſent to his Conditions of Peace. 

Pol. Ves, do; let him inſult at preſent. 
I ſhall ſoon over- reach his Policy, and brin 
him to the Gallows, and then I will fo diſ- 
appoĩnt him of his Fame, that I will not fo 
much as ſuffer a Ballad to be made n 
Commendation. 

Turn. That will vex him extremly. _— 
Pl return preſently with a Copy of the A- 

wFecment, 

Pol. I'll attend you, but make haſte. 

Turn. Neꝰ re fear it. * 

Pal. This Twrnabout is a very Gooſe.— 
T hack him mortally, and yet he thinks me 
his greateſt Friend, 


Enter Turnabout with four of Leuca- 
ſia's Footmen. - 

© Turn. Here, you Rogues, lies Politico, fright 
him to ſome purpoſe, but offer no Violence 
to his Perſon. [ Aſide to the Footmen. 

1 Foo. Let us alone tor that. 

2 Foot. Zooks, Jack, Fil be hang'd if Po- 
Fries is not hid in this dark Cellar. Let's fetch 
a Light. 

3 Foot. Damn #Light, we will grope him 
out with our Hands. 
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Pol. Now Heavens defend me, Turnabout 
has left the Door open, and I ſhall fall into 
the Hands of the Rabble. 

4 Foot. Groping is the beſt way, but haſt 
got a Knife ready? 

4 Foot. Tocutoutt Tongue, and 
keep the tip in our cb Dr 155 

2 Foot, I have a Ropes end, and a Bulls 
Pizzle. 

3 Foot. They are too gentle Inſtruments. 
would I have him Broil'd on a Gridiron. 

4 Fot. Tay, Boil him in a Caldron. 

1 Foot. I fay, Roaſt him. 

2 Foot. I ay, Igad, lets eat him, if the 
Rogue does not Stink for fear; he will be 


good fat Meat. 
! Villains! What 


Pol. Bloody R 
would I give to be free from. this danger ? 

3 Foote The belt way to catch him, is to 
ſpread our ſelves over the Rootn you and if 
ye hear him ſtir.— (0 

Pol. Oh! But we Politicians have 2 trick 
for that. 4 O01 
up and down the Room, politi- 5 

bis Shooer, and till as they 
de fg array. 
2 Foot. + Hal at bun m Jom # 
3 Foot, No, but methinks I ſcent him. 
4 Foot. And Igad, I have found his Shooes. 
[ Takes on p- 

1 Foot, Then he muſt be near. 

Pol. O me Miſerum | 

2 Foot. We had beſt fetch a Light. All, 
a Light! a Light! a Light! [ Exexnt, 

Pol. I am glad the Villains are gone; but 
if they return with a Light beiore Turnabont 
brings Articles of Peace, I ary undone.— To 
ſave my Life, 1 will ſign any Condition, but 
keep none, becauſe they are extorted, Meta 
Mortis. 


Enter Turnabout with 4 dark Lanthorn, 

and Papers in bis Hand. 

Turn. Sir, where are you? 

Pol. Here, ſweet Mr. Txrnabowt ; you did 
ill to leave the Door open, the Rabble had 
almoſt found me: I muſt now be contented 
to Seal a Blank. | 

Turn. 


Soli 


am 


Turn. No, you ſhall not do it: The Inſo- 
lence of Captain Tom is intollerable, he will 
have you not only Sign, but make the ſame 
acknowl ent before him blindfold. 

Pol. And why blindtold, prithee? 

Turn. The ambitious Stateſman looks up- 
on that as an acknowledgment, that you are 
ſo much his Infcrior, that you are unworthy 
to look upon him, 

Pol. I can never do it. You muſt bid him 
fire the Houſe, and yet Life is ſweet. 
Well, procced. 

Turn. And not only ſo, but he will have 
you renounce all Pretenſions to Lexcafia, and 
png profeſs, that you believe her to 

Miſtriſs of neither Wit , Beauty, or Vir- 


tue. 

Pol. And why ſo? 

Turn. Tis Envy, Igad, meer Envy. 

Pol. Right Mr. Tarnabout, it is Envy. I 
have always obſery'd , that the greateſt 
Stateſmen have been my greateſt Enemies. 
But how could he know any thing of Leucaſia. 

Turn. Did not I tell you, that he knew 
all things? 

Pol. So it ſeems by this. 

Turn. Then in the laſt place, you muſt 
provide him and his Gang a ſplendid Sup- 
per, where your ſelf muſt wait upon him in 
Perſon, drink a Grace-cup of Reconcilement, 
and be Friends for ever. —Sure you will ne- 
ver ſubmit to this. 

Pol. Not ſubmit to it, yes, with all mine 
heart, Ha, ha, ha, He a Politician, he an Aſs. 
This one f:1ſe ſtep (hall be his Ruin. I 
faith, 7 ng Tom, I am glad I have catch'd 

p. : 


thee in a 

Turn. But ow ? 

Pol. Why, look you Mr. Turnabont, this 
young Man in his latt Demands, is guilty of 
two xotorious Errors. For 1ft. He permits 
his mortal Enemy to fill him Wine at Supper, 
not conſidering how eaſy a matter *twere for 
me to mingle him a glaſs of Arſcnick. 

Turn. Ay, there I proteſt you gatch him. 

Pol. Then by ſtaying Supper, he gives 
me opportunity to fend for Guards to ſur- 
priſe him and his Mcermidons 3 {ce him fair- 
ly hang' d, and my ſelf triumphantly ſurvive 
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him; ha, ha. Come, let us make all ima- 
gingble haſte to Sr the return of the 
abble. -— You ſhall introduce me. 
Turn. 1 attend your Motion. | Excunt. 


The Scene changes to a great Hall ; Chairs 
ſet,Leucaſia's Servants attending. 


Enter Subtleman, leading in Leucaſia. 
Cult. Pleaſe you Madam, to take your 
Seat, and we will preſent you with the moſt 
Comical Sight in the World : Mr. Turnabout 
will preſently be here, and lay the mighty 
Politico at your Feet , humbly acknowledg- 
ing — to be a Pedant, an Aſs, and a 
ool. 

Lex. Tis ſo well known, there's no need 
of his Teſtimony to confirm it; but me- 
thinks we ſhould have more Spectators. 

Subt. You will ſee enough preſently ; 1 
have ſent to Sandio Hermolto de Fulgoſo , Bi- 
got, Cantions, and the whole Gang 3 weſhall - 
burſt with Laughter. My Lord Brittain will 
be here too. . WO 

Lex. That Lord is truly Noble, his Na- 
tive Generoſity too t to be viciated by 
any Speculative Opinion. I would not have 
him affronted. 

Subt. He will not think himſelf affronted, 
to ſee a few turbulent Prieſts made Ridicu- 
lous. I rather think "twill give him great 
Diverſion. 

Lex. I could be much Merrier, if I were 
ſatisfied concerning Sir e's Abſence; and 
I can affyre you a great Blemiſh does from 
thence refle& on you. 

Subt. Faith, Madam, I muſt wipe of 
that as well as I can; but I am reſolved to 
be Merry this happy minute, whatever hap- 
pens the next. Pray, Madam, take your 
Seat. 

Leucaſia places ber ſelf in the great Chair. 


Ener Sir George, Subtleman. 

Sir Geo. Save you Mr. Subtleman, this is an 
odd Change, to be ſent for out of Danger, 
to ſee a Play. — 1 am not us'd to ſuch Di- 
verlion in Ameri-, | 
Subt. You will ſee nothing here, but an 
innocent Repreſentation of ſome Follits of 

I 2 Human 


bo 
Human Nature, to diſpel thoſe Melancholly 
Fumes that are the ſmall Relicks of ſtupify- 
ing, Dangers. | 

Sir Geo. Nay , you do well to rejoyce. 
You have loſt a Father. 

Subt. I thank the Fates for it, he depart- 
ed in a very ſeaſonable time. 

[ Afide to Sir Geo. ] But are theſe Circum- 
ſtances true, that you told me in the Par- 
lour, 

Sir Geo. All very true. 

Subt. And you, and Politico, Father Cau- 
tions, and Bigot , concerned in it. 

Sir Geo. All equally concermd; ſure you'll 
reward us, 

Subt. Moſt bountifully. 

Sir Geo. | Aſide. ] Well, then I do perceive 
thou art a very Villain, 

[ Sir George takes bis Seat. 
Enter Lord Brittain. | 

S«bt. My Lord, your very humble Servant, 
we have prepared a {mall Interlude, we hope 
will not be altogether diſpleaſing to your 

rd{hip, tho it reflects a little on the Prieſts 

our Religion, | 

Lord Brit. Never the more for that;lI love 
their Regular, but hate their Excentrick 
motions z nothing to me is more ridiculouſly 
Odious. 

Subt. Then, pray, take your Seat there. 

Takes bis Seat. 
Enter Cautious and Mackdonnel. 

Mack, And how my dear Joy, didſt thou 
come back from Wapping? Or didſt thou 
ſtay there lock d up in thy Chelt till this 
time? 

Can. You ſee I am returned, but with an 

heavy Heart, and a light Purſe. The Rab- 
ble carried me thither in one of my own 
Cheſts, and I lay very ſtill. I underſtood that 
I was to be clapd on Board for Sweedland. 
Then fearing the loſs of my natural Treaſure, 
I crept away lily, and am glad to fee the 
Storm is blown over. 
Mack. Yelh, by my Shoul, dear Joy, we 
ſhall have a rare ſhow, and laugh at the He- 
retical Dogs, till wedo make them cry their 
Eyes out. | 

Subt. Mr. Cartiois, why ſo Penſive? 
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Cant. Alas, Sir, Ihavecauſe enough, my 
Money is all loſt, I ſaw it ſet fail for Sweed- 
land with a fair Wind, and ſent two or three 
Sighs afterit, which blew ic farther from me. 

Subt. It is well you are not covetous, if 
you were, you would hang your (elf 

Cant. No, I am not Covetous. But-I 
think your Note did make ſome mention of 
Money. "s Aſide to Cautious, 
Subt. If you had any hand in the Death 
of — Old Man, I deſign 5001. for your Re- 
ward. 

Caut. That is ſome comfort, I could find 
in my heart to own it. | Aſide. 

Subt. Well, what fay you? 

Cant. L ſay you are greatly beholden to 
me for it. How, want of Money will make 
a Man lye! [ Aſide. 

Sult. Then take your Seat. As ſoon as 
our Play is done, we'll diſcourſe further a- 


it. 
[Places bimſulf. Soft Mack 
Enter Turnabout leadi Politico blinded 


with an ef 
Turn. There ſits the Captain, kneel down 
as ſoon as I give the Sign, and repeat your 
Leſſon, Totidem Verbis. 
Pol. I warrant you; but what Company 
is here? 
Turn. None but a confus'd Rabble. 
Pol. Lead on, I don't value them. 
— Bleſs me, what is the meaning of 
that: 
Cant. I am ſtruck with Admiration ! 
Lord Brit. Be ſilent, and attend the iſſue. 
[ Turnabout leads Politico juſt over 4 
gainſt Leucalia's Chair, and then ſpeaks 
ſoftly to bim. 
Turn. Now you are in the right Place» 
make your Honour. 1 5 
[ Politico makes three very low Bows, aud 
then Kneels down. a 
Pol. Sottly to Mr. Turnabont. 
Methinks tho, Captain Tom might allow 
me a Cuſhion. 
Turn. Ne're ſtand upon that, ſpeak out. 
Pol. Mott high and mighty, thrice Illu- 
ſtrious Hero. | 
eu. 


- 


Lex. Thrice Illuſtrious is not Title ſuffici- 
ent, Iwill — cn yen 2 Hero. 

Mack, By my my dear Joy, thou 
art out: Thou muſt ſay half a dozen times 
Illuſtrious Hero. | 

Pol. Moſt High and Mighty, Six times 
Inuſtrious Hero. 
Len That's well. 

Pol. I do here in the preſence of all this 
Company -—— 

Lew. Company is too mean a word 
I will have egregious Society. 
- Pdl. I do in the preſence of this E- 
gregious Society. 

Cau. to Sir Geo. Do you know the mean- 
ing of this? | 

ir Geo. Not I: Be ſilent. 

Len. Proceed. 

Pol. Proſeſs, own, and declare. 

Lew. That is not compleat enough; 1 
will have it profeſs; confeſs, acknowledg, 


. own, declare, ' denounce y manifeſt, make 


known and publick. 
Pal. Softly to- Turn. Bleſs me ! this Capt. 
Tom is very hard to pleaſe— Pray intercede 


for me to his Highneſs, that, there may be 


ſome abatement, | 

Turn. *Tis impoſſible z you muſt perform 
all. it 94411 N 

Pol. I do profeſs, confeſs, acknowledg, 
own-, declare, denounce, manifeſt, make 
known and publick. 

Lew. That's tolerably well done. 

Pol. To all Chriſtian people, as well Ca- 
tidlicks as others, 

Lew. What's that? Speak out, 

Mack, He doſh ſhay, my dear Joy——.To 
all Chriſtian people, aſh well Intdets aſh 
others, 

Lex. 1 will paſs that by; Let him proceed. 

Pol. That 1 Politico am no- Stateſman, no 
Wiſe man, no Scholar; but a Pedant, an Aſs, 
and a Fool. 

Lex. That's very, right, — hope, at 
length you will learn to ſpeak plain truth. 
Fol. Alide to Turn. This Captain Tom has a 
ſhrill Voice, I fancy he is but an effeminate 
Fellow. | 

Turn. Tuſn . Procced, or you will raiſe 
his fury. 


— 


Pol. I do alſo Nomiſe, Vow, and Swear, 
That I will not for the future meddle with 
Affairs of State, or haunt the Courts of 
Princes, or belye the Favours of Great men; 
but beſtow the remainder of my time in 
ſtudy of Books and Learning, | 

Lex. That's well, ſpeak it out. 

Pol. ( Repeats the ſame words aloud. ) 

Cam. to L. Brit. Is this Politico himſelf! or 
one that repreſents him? 

L. Brit. I know not, nor do I care; I 
like things well enough. 

Pol. And laſtly, whereas I did pretend 
admiration of the Lady Lencaſia, I do now 
Vow, and Declare, that I did but diſſemble, 
and did never think her Handſome, Witty, 
Wiſe, or Virtuous. 

Turn. Ha, ha, The buſineſs is done. Sir, 
your Servant. 

[Turnabout pulls off the Hindkerebief, 
The Prieſts grin, and the reſt laugh. 

Pol. Bleſs me! What is the meaning of 
this! Here is no Rabble, no Captain Tom, 
but all Friends, except that pretty Enemy 

[ Aſide. 
Turn. The meaning is, Sir, that you are 
2 grolly and palpably gull'd ;-— The 

abble has been gone theſe two hours. 
— but your own Fears and Follies has 
betray'd you into this acknowledgment, by 
_ athſtance of your Humble Servant Turn- 


Lem I Vow, Sir, you did ill not to ſtand 
upon your Guard better; but ſuffer your 
ſelf to be thus ſurprized by the ſtratagem 
of a filly Woman, and one of your own 
Pupils. 

Pol. To Tn. Rogue. Villain — Dog, 
haſt thou deccived me? 

Turn. Tis in vain to fret your ſelf, you 
taught me to Deceive; your {elf encourag d 
me to Deceive 3 And how. can you be angry 
that at laft I have deceived you? 

Pol. 1 will be reveng'd for this indignity. 

To my L. Britain. 
My.Lord, will you ſuffer one cf, my Cha- 
racter to be thus abus'd. 

I. Brit. Sir, 1 am ready to defend you 
with my Le, as long as. you act in that 

d phers 


= . , "tf, 
- - * 
_ LA : 
N 5 *X 


4 COMEDY. 61 


* — Fe ö . + p< = $4 
* , o 2 


6 1— 


k 6 
— vat of : 


Sphere which is proper tv your fiation but 

_ you — 2 of that, and 
fall into Calamitics aud Abſurdities, I muſt 
leave you. 

Le. Alas, my Lord, He can be left in no 
calamity the ſpace of half an hour; —— Let 
him but take a turn or two about the Room, 
and he will have Plots enough to confound 
us all. 

Pol. Art thou mad, Txrnaboxt, to raiſe up 
againſt thy ſelt ſo powerful an Enemy? 

Turn. Not in the leaſt: You are made ri- 
diculous, and your being ridiculous does 
make you impotent: Nor have you any 
reaſon to accuſe me of falſhood, ſince I only 
put in practice the Arts which you taught 
me. 

Pol. Confuſion ſeize thee ! will be re- 
venged. [ Exit. 
Sulu. Let him go, he will ſoon be brought 
again. 

Enter Bigot, Speedwell, Counterfeit, and 
four or five 1awdyy Whores. 

Big. The laſt enterprize of ſtirring up the 
Rabble, did unfortunately miſcatry in my 


hands: I rais'd 'em with ſucceſs, but could 


no more Govern the Rogues,than Command 
a Whirlwind ; Inſtead of hurting Lewcaſis, 
they have done infinite damage to our felves-- 
But I ſhall recover my credit, by preſenting 


this goodly Company with ſome new Con- 


verts of my own making. 
Subt. Mr. Bigot, you come too late. But 
what do you do with all theſe Women? 

Big. Theſe arc Virtuous Ladies, whom I 
have converted by my own induſtry and elo- 
quence, from their long-imbib'd Errors. 

Lew. I perceive a new Scerife of mir th is 
opening. Fr 

g. Mrs. Speedwell, pray (peak for your 
wet if — aſham'd, let me ſpeak for 
you. | To the Company, This Lady, not full 
two hours ſince, was an inveterate Phanatick, 
infected with the loathſome Scabs of a Vi- 
cious Error. 

Len. What a Spiritual Mcuntebank this is! 

Big. But I, by Application of thoſe Reme- 
dies that are proper to Diſc2i.s ut this Na- 
ture, have reduc'd hier to p<rteut Internal 


De Folly of Prieſt-Craft. 
_ Mrs. Speedwel, pray ſpeak for your 


Speed. Mr. Subtleman will know me, and 
then I am diſgracd for ever. 

Big. Be not aſham'd of Truth, it needs no 
Vizor. [ Pulls of ber Mak, and fhews 

her to Mr. Subtleman. 

Subt. O] Mrs. Speedwell, Your very hum- 
ble Servant This is a caſt Miſtreſs of mine, 
ſo damn'd unreaſonable and perfidious, that 
like the Wars of our French Monarch, She 
was never to be ſatished with Men or Mony. 
It this be your new virtuous Convert, I wiſh 
you much joy of her. 

Big. jeer me? | 

Subt. If I do, it is your fault; you are ſo 
horridly gull'd in this, that to laugh at you 
is no _—_ of choice, but of neceſſity. 

Big. I ay, again, Mrs. Speedwell, ſpeak for 
your elf, Is this true? 11 pa 

— Why, to ſpeak the truth, a Woman 
mult get her livelyhood ſome way or other: 
I liv'd honeſtly on my Trade, and paid every 
one till ſtirs and combuſtion came, and my 
Trade deaay'd,” and Mr. Salaleman caſt me 
off; and-then 1 was ſent to turn Religious 
whether I would or no: And, pray, who 
can blame me for that? 

Len. A very ingenuous Confeſſion, 

15 Well, tho I am miſtaken in this one, 
yet Envy it felt can object, I preſume, no- 
thing againſt the other — Pray let them de- 
clare their moſt ſtupendious Converſion. 
—_ urn. Vou need 7 I know them all 

ey are a parcel of Jiltinz Queans, pick'd 
up from Suburb Bawdy-houles ; the ſeavings 
of Porters and Footmen-—— Pray Mr. Bigot 
remove them, they are very offenfive. 

Big. If I thought ſo, I would turn them 
off, they will be a ſcandal. 

1 Whore, Ay, but you promis'd me a new 
Gown. 

2 [And me a Place at Court 

3 And me a Penſion. 

4 And me to be Lady Abbes 

1 You told us you would bring us t 
Court. | a 

2 And ſaid we ſhould have Dogs, and 


Monkeys, ard l. ve like Ladies. 
3— And 
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3 — And that we ſhould take place of 
all the Hereticks. 

4 And that we ſhould ride in Coach- 
es and Chairs And now do you think 
to put us off ſo?? 

Big. But Mr. Turnidbvne ſays you are 
Whores — And T will "have nothing to do 
with Whores 

Hm mes PII ant four Orehat fot de 
fault of payment. 

— And {yon Pere 

3 And 1 your Hat. 

4 And VA have a Penny worth out of 
your Eyes — Dye think an honeſt Woman 
cn 8 to Char for nothing 7 255" 

[ They all fall-wpon him, 
- and tear him cbout. 

_ 1 Help me, or Ichall 
be deftroy'd. 

L. Brig. am fick of theſe follies, and will 
retire. | "| Exit. 

Gay He: Hold, Hold, .— 

They imerpoſe, and take em off lum. 

Lew. 1 prey, Mr. Bigot, I can but pity 
= you had lihe to have incurr'd Adeon's 


te, and been — by your own Hounds. 


2 le and Match, bringing in Politico. 
Corft. Here Mr. Subtleman, This I ſuppoſe 
is the Man. 
Subt, The very os _ I charge you 
to ſeize this, and this, and this 
[ Pointing to Cautious, Bigot, '« 
and Hermolto. 
Can. What is this part of your Play! 
[ They ſeize them. 
Subt. No, Faith I am in carneſt; you 


muſt all four go before the Juſtice, where 1 © 


muſt accuſe you of the wiltul murther of 
my Honoured Father, Sir George Subtleman. 
[ Counterfeit and the Wheres run away. 
Pol. How dare you attempt one of, my 
Figure ? 
Falun. 1 ſhall leave that to the Law, the 
udge, and the Hangman Alus] Sit, Tam 
t a poor Inſtrument in the Proſecution. 
+ Her. And wilt thou bring theſe Gray Hairs, 
and this Reverend Beard to the Gallows ? 
Subt. Faith, Reverend Father, Imuſt con- 
fels there is ſome difhculty in Hanging a 


* 


Man with ſo long a Beard; but if it be 
troubleſome to you, you may tye it up un- 
der a Cap, or tuck it under your Girdle; 
or uſe any other method moſt agtecable to 
your diſcretion? 

Pol, Nay, if you be in earneſt—T pro- 
teſt I had'no hand in it. 

Saþr.'1 can depofe on Oath, you confeſs'd 
to me that you had. 

Pol. It was cleverly done, and I thought 
it was for my Reputation, 

Can. I am Innocent as the Child unborn. 
Subr. Bat you confeſs d the Fact to me. 
Can That was to recover the loſs of my 

Trunk. 
I never did it; bat I wiſh IT had. 
We have witneſs againſt you, and 
you a dal be hang d for wiſhing. Conſtable 
do your Office. [ Conſtable, &c. offer to 
| drag them away. 
Her. Nay, now I am in a fine caſe; if I 
ſhould come to be hang'd for killing. my 
my ſelf, it were a pretty Jeſt, if it were not 
too much in — [ Afide. 
Sulu. I ſay, Conſtable do your Office. 
Hm. Nay, chen tis time to diſcoret m 
ff — '[ Sir George throws off bir Dif 
guiſe, and diſcovers bimſelf. 
All. O] Sir George, Sir George, you are wel. 
come from the Dea 


Sir Geo. Yes faith, Gentlemen. T am honeſt 


Subt. O, my deareſt Father, How.am I 
ſurpris'd to ſee you! They embrace. 

Lew. I am tranſported with joy! The 
turn is ſo wonderful, and it had not ſpgil'd 
the Hanging of thefe Sacetdotal Vermih. 
thing oould have hapned more deli 'ghetul. 

Pol. How damnably am I deceiv'd! I told 
the whole Court he came from America. 

Turn. We are all diſpos'd for mirth but 
thele Gownmen, who have moſt reaſon, as 
having eſcap'd the greateſt danger. 
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Wh 1 2 Frank, Hang- 1 


e- for Mr. Tarnabext's 
Pa. —_— I. have loſt my > Merion: azeti, 
what does my Life ſigniſie? | 

Big. 1 ee the Catholick Caule isdying, I 

I could dye with it. 

"ow FA pe, now peri- ', & 

m'd my a you to give 
me my Reward, io fad or Jette 
equiyocation. 

- Lex. Here, take my Hand, and Aﬀirmace 


= des 3 Pace (al gin us 4 
r, as he promis ptain Jam and 
with it, That from this time 1 ſhall. be al- we will conceal alhthoſe 6 | 
22 Saut I did Jl 57 be e tho e \groed, for Peace — ; 
ome Courſes you t 1 Di muſt de y lee 1 
me, from which I was reſolv'd A — . — — wh Fa ot ne : 
you. But your laſt good ſervice has cancell'd ture mar 3 
all former miſcarr z and ſince you have Turn. rs. Thenall is is happily ended: For 
2 me this al | hour of pleaſure, I ſhall 
edicate the remainder of my Life and For; WiienPtieteforlake b 
tune to make you happy. And on the Duties of 
= a; 14 wry ſince 5 . Erpect the Ius of 4 
bountiful, I ye all this crew of w 0 the Helm, 
ſical Pedauts, and the damn'd Vices of this boy —— Ni ' black 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


To the two n an Epifile. Together with a Prediction concetning the 


French ; Tranſlated out of Callimachis ; ; Who is, by St. Pau, (aid to be a Prophet, 
be Serre filter of the Barc of Tpftesb, Or. of the hose 

e et ory © C ort 5 * 1 
of the Court during her Miniſtry. And of the Death of K. C. 1 | 
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